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k A NOVEL, 
1 IN TWO VOLUMES, 
Let perjur'd ſlaves dull verſe to flatt'ry fit, 
And pow'r reward the proſtituted wit 
The gen'rous boſom dares with ſcorn behold 
Corruption's baſeneſs tho* enſhrin'd with gold: : 


Who, ſteel'd to ill, the cauſe of right defends, 
Is ſnatch'd at once to gild corruption's ends. 
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Mrs. Grenville ia Mrs. Melmouth,, 


1 HAVE ſounded Lady Maria, but 
find her quite averſe to my propoſals: 
had ſſie a fortune equal to her merit, be- 
lieve me, my dear Mrs. Melmouth, ſhe is 
the laſt perfon I would have perſuaded. 
But, alas! what is three thouſand pounds 
for an Earls daughter? No hope, no 
expectations of its being augmented 7 

Her father poſſeſſed the ſpirit of gam- 
bling to ſuch a degree, it took from 
him every ſenſe of parental duty, and 


had nor an uncle left her this ſmall ſti- 


pend, ſhe muſt have been totally de- 
ſtitute of a ſubfiftence. , When dying 
he ſaw the error of his conduct, and his 
feelings were too exquiſite to deſeribe 
How did he wiſh. that he had been de- 
prived of his exiſtence before the laſt 

| 1 fatal 
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fatal meeting; he then had twenty thou- 


ſand pounds left, but now, through. his 


horrid infatuation, he ſaid, to leave fo 
amiable a child to experience the miſery 


of a narrow fortune, it embittered his 
laſt hours, and made him ſuffer ment- 


ally more than all the pains diſeaſe Ag 
SAME. - 

I . him to make himſelf eaty, ho 
might yet recover; but if it ſhould hap- 
pen otherwiſe, though I had it not in 
my power to be of ſervice in the way I 
moſt wiſhed; my advice fhould never be 
wanting, and my home ſhould be her's 


as long as ſhe could make it agreeable 


to herſelf; but if ſhe did not like im- 
mediately to live in town, I knew a gen- 
teel family in the country, who would 
be happy to board her, and I was aſ- 
ſured that ſhe would experience more 
real ſatisfaction than ſhe ever did, when 
ſurrounded with all the HOP, and pa- 
rade of high life. __ 

True, my friend, (with a fig h 5 re- 
turned) it is very poffible, for I now ſee 
the fallacy of what I have hitherto call- 
ed enjoyment ;, but when I think but 
for me ſhe could have had the liberty of 
a choice, and that now ſhe has no alter- 
native, the very idea of being obliged 
to baniſh herſelf from all her former ac- 
quaintance, wil 


make that life you 
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point out more hardly to be reliſhed, 
and ſhe will feel herſelf unhappy by be- 
ing obliged to adopt it. 

He had talked ſo long on this ſubject 
that he was quite exhauſted, yet deſired 
to ſee his loved Maria once more —ſhe 
came — the ſcene was too melancholy to 
repeat. Juſt before he expired, with a 


voice ſcarcely intelligible, would you, 
my daughter, were the only one I have 


diſtrefſed ; but, oh! I have many fins to 
anſwer for—my dear Maria, forgive and 
pray for your unhappy father! Thoſe 
were his laſt words, and he expired in 
her arms. z 

Adieu, the lovely girl I hear is below, 
I promiſed to be a parent to her,. nor 
would I forfeit my word for worlds. I 
will-once more hint my wiſhes, but if I 


find them ſtill eps gs: 2: a the 
ſubject for ever. | 


Vour's affectionately, 18 
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LETTER II. 
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| Lady. Maria . to "Cay Harriet 


Win will become of the cds 
Maria? Oh! my Harriet, I have loſt 

y laſt do ay father- is no more. 
Deſtatute of friends, and almoſt of for- 


tune, where ſhall I ſhelter- myſelf from 


the ſneers of the contemptuous, where 


fly from the pretended pity of the mali- 


eious?— Forgive, and do not hate my 


5 memory, my dear Maria, were his laſt 


words, words that ſtill vibrate in my 
ears, and fink deep into my heart. 
Yes, my loved father, truly do I for- 
ive all the inconveniences I ſuſtain, all 
ſelfiſh confiderations drop, every failing 
diſappears, and only your goodneſs, 
your. ene, finds a place in my 


memory. 


Indeed ſo ling did my real bemation 
appear, compared to the loſs of a parent, 


that I had not given it a ſecond thought 


till Mrs. Grenville came and een 
me 
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of it, by perſuading me to go with 
her brother and fiſter, Sir Thomas and 
Lach: Grenville; to m Eaſt- Indies 
. with every flattering proſpect, 
and enforced in the gentleſt manner, 
yet my heart was bufſting at the propo- 
fal, and it was ſome time before I could 
ee my thanks, aut tell her how 
| ſenſible I was of her goodnefs.. 

Fhat it was true, I had now bar a 
{mall pittance; eompared to what I had- 
reaſon to expect, yet, little as it was, it 
would keep me from dependence, for 1 
ſhould make it my ſtudy to live accord- 
ing to my income; and in regard to for- 
tune, I might be happier than When I 
thought myſelf ſecure ' of an affluence: 
but c go/fo far, for the mere purpoſe of _ 

_--feturning with immenſe riches, to mar- 
Ty a man, guilty. perhaps-of every vice, 
for the fake of money, my heart ficken- | 
ed at the idea; and ſhould I be ſo for- 

tunate to meet one worthy eſteem; coul 
I be happy Would p< the motive 
that carried me there always preſent it- 
ſelf to my. imagination ? Delicacy and 
modeſty by ſuch 'a ſtep would be irre- 
coverably loſt;, and I ould: think the 

_ eifpumſpectioh bf a whole life. would not 
reinſtate me in the good opinion of the 
world; and what wduld be to me of ftiH 


Mare * the eſteem of him, 
ae | - | Who, 


* 
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who, if I ever married, would be my 
utmoſt wiſh to cultivate. Though a 
. pleaſing form may for a time gloſs over 
every failing, yet, when paſſion cools, 

and the impartial eye of reaſon predo- 
minates, how trifling, how deſpicable 
muſt that heart appear to a ſenſible man, 
that could ſacrifice every conſideration 


for grandeur—1 cannot, will not think 


of It. 
. My good friend's next propoſal was 
my living in the country, with an ac- 


quaintance of her's, who had married a 


clergyman. The deſcription of the peo- 
ple and place charmed me, I acquieſc- 
ed with pleaſure. My dear Fanny will 
quit town to refide with me; how much 


am I obliged to her for this ſacrifice, it 
was what I could not aſk, but was truly 
happy to hear her defire it; for to be 


deprived of every friend, to ſee all new 
faces, would be more I fear than 1 ſhould 
be able to ſupport. 

I got Mr. Grenville to diſpoſe of my 
carriages, and diſmiſs my ſervants, it 
"was a fad parting. The. leaſe of the 
houſe and furniture is alſo taken off my 


hands, I have not kept one thing to re- 


mind me of my former ſelf, but a caſket 
of jewels, that belonged to my mother, 
which my father defired me never to 
part with, even if any unforeſeen miſ- 

fortune 
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fortune ſhould oblige me to diſpoſe of 
the contents, the caſket ſtill to remain. 
in my poſſeffion—what were his reaſons: 
I know not, however they ſhall be com- 
plied with. 

Before you return from Weymouth F 
ſhall be the refident of a village: I have 
dropped my title, and henceforward ad- 

dreſs me as Maria Aubrey, they know 
me for no other where Lam going. Let 
me hear from you often, confider I have 
no amuſements, no acquaintance to call 
on, and that it is only from letters I 
can know what. is going forward in 
Life, Fanny defires to-be remembered. | 
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Tours, &e. 


MARIA ARMSTRONG-. 
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eee 1 dream ! Is it polible you 
can reſolve to live in the country? Be 
aſſured, my dear Maria, from whatever 
Tource you fancy there to draw happineſs, 


ſgothing voice 


vou will certainly be deceived; ſolitude 
will feed, not remove, m melancholy; ſuch 
ſorrows as your's, believe me, want the 

of friendſhip, liſten to its 
Cates, liſten to its call, from the fiſter 


of your heart, your Harriet Bently 
you are no ſtranger to the immenſe for- 
tune I poſſeſs, and know alſo I am my 


_ own, miſtreſs, come then, ſhare it with 


me; or, if you do not chuſe to live un- 
der the ſame roof, ſuffer me to take the 
next houſe to mine, which is fortunate- 


ly vacant, I will immediately ſett!l 


e four 


hundred a year, to be paid you quarterly, 


and fix it in ſuch a manner, that if ever 
my capricious heart ſhould ſtoop to own 


Tf it; and 2 the world may 


a maſter, it may be out of his power to 


never 
know 
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| know: from whenee you detive your in- 
come,” I have a ftoty ready to propagdte 


that will ſatisfy the moſt inquifitive=- 
that your 'grand-father had left you a 
fortune, placed in the hands of truſtees, 


with à promiſe never to acquaint you 


_ with it til your father's death, knowing 


his unhappy propenifify to gaming; they 
had been true te their truſt, and you 


fel in an eaſy independent ſitation. 
No do you! not think this wilt take? 


I know it will, and if friendſhip will 
noe let charity 4#8ence you to accept - 


; for think, by conſenting you may 
105 only inſure my preſent but tuture 
felicity; your gravity, your goodneſs, 
your Cuſt way of thinking, would keep 
my volatile ſpirits from becoming riot- 


ous, which you know to be too often 
the caſe. I would aſk your advice, and 


never do any thing without conſulting 
you. 


allow myſelf but a certain ſum to loſe 
in ſuch a time, and if chance ſhould 
run very much againſt me, I Hove de- 
viate from my plan, but difcontin 
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Do not be proud, or think you will 
deprive me of any one pleaſure by ac- 
cepting it, for indeed you will not, for 
though I love cards as I do my life, I 
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had now the happineſs of finding your : 
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play till the time is expired; and as 


for every other pleaſure, I have a ſuper- 
fluity. yr +2: FITY ; 

_ Your next I hope will make me the 
happieſt creature breathing, for be aſ- 
ſured, there is no ſatisfaction ſo great 
to me as being able to help a friend in 
diſtreſs, and no knowledge equal to that 
of being aſſured I have it in my power 
in ſome degree to counteract the hand 
of misfortune. My beſt wiſhes attend 


my dear Fanny, and believe me ever 


| Your's, 


- HARRIET BENTLY. 


LETTER 
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2 Maria to n Hani. 


L RETURN youre | thoakind thanks my 
dear Harriet, for your very generous of- 
fer; the knowing I have ſuch a friend, 
TING, is an alleviation to my ſuf- 
ferings, but think not ill of me when TI 
refuſe your kindneſs, nor call it pride 
when I tell you, I cannot ſtoop to a de- 
ception, nor whilſt I have ſomething to 
ſubſiſt on, be obliged : If I had not, to 
no one perſon would I ſubmit for pecu- 
niary aſſiſtance but yourſelf; but, thank 
God, I am not totally deſtitute; though 
not enough to keep up appearances in 
town like my former ſelf, I have ſuffi- 
cient to live genteelly in the country, 
and ſurely every day occurrences happen 
that make me wiſh myſelf ſettled there, 
for indeed, Harriet, I ſee already what 
I am to expect both from pity and con- 
tempt, and often do the former wound a 
ſealing mind as much as the latter, ac- 
—_— 190 83 ON or how W 
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I will repeat a converſation that paſſed 
e then judge whether I have not 
cauſe to wiſh myſelf in an aſylum that 
will ſecure me from fuch: inſults. 
I went to take leave of Mrs. Douglaſs, 
had not long been there before the Duke 
of Langton, and Lord. Henry entered, I 
had not Teen the ſon fince he” had finiſh- 
ed his travels; for when he left England, 
if you remember, we were at ſchool, con- 
ſequently were not known to him, though 
too well to the father. Tofoon Wound 
your; coufin took a vacant chair next 
mine, and I believe very ſoon took no- 
tice of my dejection, for his eyes ex- 
prefſed that genuine pity that ever ſprings 
trom a generous heart ; his words accord- 
ed, for in the mildeſt accents he addreſ- 
fed me, as fearful: of intruding, and yet 
_withed converfarion Le wear ped _— 
 depreffion. ': 
e — on variety or . 
which drew me for a time inſenfibty 
on ny ſens; and 1 ſtened to Wan en 
attention ii Fc 
157 Whether bis! fucker ſaw "ks Anduby I 
know not, or was diſpleaſed from fome 
eber cauſe; but he appeared viſibly cha- 
grined, and never took his eyes from us 
| Nil called another way by Lady Alton's 
entering the room in high ſpirits, told of 
her great luck the preceding night. 5 
e 
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Tue Duke ſeemed glad of the oppor- 
unity, took up the ſubject with avidity, 
looking me full in the . (Jou know 
1 always hated; my father) ſaid, the love 
of play generally deſcended from pa- 
rents to children—it , was hereditary to 
the mind, as the gout to the . body—he 
would not have a fon of his marry into 
a family that had a propenſity to gaming 
for the univerſe. 5 
Lady Alton courteſied and thanked 
him for his compliment, but I too well 
knew for whom it was defigned, and 
the tears ſtarted from my  eyes—Lord - 
Henry ſaw his father directed his diſ- 
courſe to me, and was greatly” ſhock- 
8 
After every thing was ſaid on this 
topic that malice could fuggeſt, he look- 
ed at his watch, mentioned ſomething 
of an appointment, and deſired his ſon 
to attend him—he roſe, made a ſubmiſ- 
hive bow, a ſigh involuntarily iſſued from 
Bis breaſt, mine echoed, indeed I Was 
more than de jected, for o mx return, if 
tears had not come to mx aſſiſtance I 
| mult haue fainted. © 5 
As ſoon as ene 1 ordered the : 
Pais, and whilft it was getting ready 
ſat down to give: vou this account. 
My dear Fanny, as happy as myſelf te 
jw a hace where movtilication Aide dif 
quietude 
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quietude reigns, is preparing with the 

greateſt 'alacrity, to-morrow night we 

thall be at our peaceful wiſhed for habi- 

tation, you ſhall hear from me ſoon as 
I arrive—adieu 'till then, and ever be- 

lieve me kincerely, 


Your affectionate fiend, 
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LETTER v. 
Lay "TM to Lady Marte 


M ARTIA, I am angry with you, with 
Fanny, the Duke, and the whole world: 
you for leaving town, Fanny for being 
acceſſary, my uncle for his illiberality, 
and the world for ill-judging. O that I 
were an Amazon, this moment would I 
challenge his Grace ; but thoſe glorious 
times are over, when women by force 
of arms could * their right ; the 
| ſcene 
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ſcene is changed, and the curſe of Eve 
| ſurely falls on this generation, for as my 
friend Horatio ſays—Man, the lawleſs 


' libertine, may rove free and unqueſti- 


oned; whilſt women, helpleſs women, 
are ſcorned, vilified, abuſed, without 
getting one male to call another to an 
account for their ill uſage. Whilſt their 
_ own ſex (bluſh at your partiality) dare 
not tell another, though guilty, he has 
uttered a falſhood; nor ahde one 
from the wall, although the cramp 
might ſeize him, without anſwering it 
with his blood, honour: cannot admit of 
ſuch groſs affronts. Baſe proſtitution of 
the word! and as baſe ſuch notions! 
However, we have this conſolation, every 
female finds, once in her life, a time of 
revenge; the {ly god ſteps to our affiſt- 
ance, and makes the moſt haughty own 
we have the power of ſubduing. 

Henry's father is certainly endowed 
with ſecond fight, ſaw this ſaid little ur- 
chin aiming at his ſon's heart, and fear- 
ed the childrens' love would be more 
prevailing than the childrens' hatred, and 
thence aroſe his ill treatment. 

But a truce with this ſubje& for the 
preſent. I hurried from Wey mouth the 
inſtant I received your's, in hopes of 
meeting you before you left town, I 
flattered myſelf could I ſee you, I ſhould 
| 1 85 8 have 


| have had ſufficient influence to have kept 
vou here, nor do I now deſpair, when 


tractions: for it is morally im poffi 
my dear Maria, a perſon fo careſſed, fo 


pPraiſed, (putting my perverſe relation 
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the heat of refentment is a little ſubfid- 
ed; vou will think very little of retire- 
ment, the country will loſe its charms, 


and the dear. town, rife with all its at- 
ble, 


out of the queſtion) can like to live in 


a dreary village. You that have ever 


converſed with the moſt poliſhed to be 
contfined-to a fer: of 1gnoramuſes, whoſe 


chief converſation conſiſts it» how the 
parſon . preached, what text he choſe, 


who minded their prayers, how farmer 
Dobbin's wife was drefled, how many 


fairs in the year, the ſtate of the moon, 
and the produce of their fields: and in- 


ftead of Oratorio and Opera, your ears 
will be ſaluted with the cawing of rocks. 
and with the bleating of lambs. You 


that have been told twenty times a day, 
grace was in all your ſteps, heaven in 


our eyes, &. Now as you paſs, per- 


aps a ſhepherd leaning on bis crook 


may drawl out, Ell be hang'd if that is 


not a pretty wench: or ſome rough 
ſquire, half drunk, hiceup, Eva that's 
a tight laſs, and as well made as any 


hunter I have in the ſtable, Thus wuſt 


N feelings be bun, and! youI dis of 


the 
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the vapours in a month I prognoſticate. 
Henry told me, he ſaw you at Mrs. 
Douglas s. I aſked what he thought of 
my friend. He turned to Sir James 
Millan without anſwering me one word. 
I hate ſuch in communicative ſulky 
beings, but poſitively the ladies ſpofl 


him, for go where you will no one is 


talked of but Lord Henry. What a per- 


* 


ſon! ſays one What a face! another 


3 —What an addreſs! exclaims a third. 


You would die with laughing were you 
to ſee the Miſſes fimper and draw up 
their heads when he enters, whilſt the 
poor beaus, conſcious of his ſuperiority, 
T1 © En ET 
I made half a ſcore of them angry 
the other day, by telling them, they put 
me in mind of the ſenfitive plant when- 


ever. Hall. approached. I. think you 


Sure a pair was never ſeen, | 

_ So juſtly formed to meet by nature 
The youth excelling ſo in mien, 3 
The maid in every grace and feature. 


How I ſhould enjoy his liking you, if 
it was only for the fake of a little reta- 
liation; let my uncle then talk, we ſhall 
_ conquer. Come then from the country, 
friendſhip and revenge call you, it will 
do, I go by infallible rules. | 
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I'll give you a curious dialogue I had 
the other day, on this ſubject, in my 
next. Forgive my entertaining you 
with ſuch trifling matters, but you are 
ſenſible nothing better can come from 
the correſpondence of 
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My dear little Frances, one word with 
ou; let me beg whenever you ſee 
Maria the leaſt inclined to melan- 
.. choly, or feel yourſelf uncomfortable, 
let me know it, and I will inſtantly 
come and whirl you back to our for- 
mer ſcenes of joy and felicity. 
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LETTER v7 


Lady Maria to Lady Harriet. 


L AY afide your anger, my dear Har- 
riet, and liſten with the ear of friend- 
ſhip; believe me, did you know my 
feelings, you would not wiſh me to re- 
main in town, but rather applaud my 
flight: think not my retiring was the 
impulſe of a moment, No, my plan 
was fixed long before I met with that 
mortification ; yet, I confeſs, this would 
inſtantly have determined me had I 
been only wavering ; for though I had 
pictured to myſelf all the diſagreeables 
that was likely to riſe from the proud 
and ill-natured on my loſs of fortune, 
and thought myſelf ſufficiently armed 
to bear their inſults, nay, that I could 
pity their inſenfibility, and depravity of 
underſtanding ; but when it came to the 
trial all my philoſophy vaniſhed, and I 
found myſelf unequal to the taſk I had 
with ſo much ſucceſs practiſed in theory. 
My 
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My heart ſunk and filently whiſpered 
its advice, I liſtened to its dictates, and 
hurried from a place I once thought, 
like you, the centre of every joy ; nor- 
did I leave one lingering look behind: 
the thought of parting from one or two 
that I knew were real friends, was the 
only remembrance that gave me pain, 
for little do you know of our acquaint- 
ance, if you think 1 ſhould be now re- | 
garded—their eſtimation is ſunk and 
obliterated with my fortune. 

Lord Henry would not anſwer in 
you aſked what he thought of me— this 
am no favorite; but 
were it ee it would be equally 
unfortunate for either to have a -parti- 
_ ality, in the predicament I now ſtand 
with the father! but how I am A 
55 ing from the ſubject. | 

My ſpirits were · ſo Finterea that for 


many miles I felt as if purſuetl, happy 


were we when on the ſecond day t 
village ſpire appeared in view. Frances, 


Who loves to indulge fancy, compared 


| the tall trees to ſo many friends, their 
ſpreading branches to arms ready to re- 
ceive us; the birds warbling their ſweet 
nnen to harbingers of peace and joy. 


The ſwiftneſs of the Wheels arouſed 


the faithful dogs, and brought all the 
rural inhabitants to the doors the wo- 
men 
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men jirked us a courtſey, the men nodded | 
their heads. Artleſs villagers, (Tex. 
claimed) may you never, hke me, ex- 
perience the taunts of the proud, but 
like your meandering river, _ ſmooth 
and tranquil-through the vale of life. 
We ſoon arrived at the parſonage 


houſe, the good old couple were at the 


door—ſhe welcomed us with a kiſs; he 
with a hearty ſhake of the hand: they 
expreſſed great pleaſure at ſeeing any 
Friends of Mrs. Grenville's. F "Hop 
Miſs Aubrey, (ſays the worthy man) you 
will find in this humble habitation that 
ſatisfaction we have N e oy 
more than thirty years. | 
Indeed, Sir, (E returned) I do not 
doubt it, every thing tells me it will be 
our own faults if we do not, for happi- 
neſs ſeems here to have fixed her ſeat; I 
already look on you as a father. _ 
He ſmiled-and took each by the hand, 
led us into a neat parlour, the chimney 
decorated with flowers gave ſuch a fra- 
grant ſmell that rivals all our perfumes; 


3 | the placed a table before us fo = 


that we could ſee our faces on it, a 
then from à large bunch of keys ſhe 


wore hung to her fide, took one and 


opened a little cupboard; and prefently 
ſet a bottle of currant wine and a ſeed 


cake before us: though unuſed to tipple 


ME: 
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in a morning, yet I ſaw it would a 


mortification, to refuſe, therefore ac- 


cepted her kindneſs. 
After we had ſat ſome time, Mrs. | 
Smith aſked if it would be agreeable to 
look at our apartments; we bowed and 
followed her. Theſe are the rooms, 


ladies, I appropriated for you, but 1 


have ſtill a ſpare bed-chamber, which 
if you like better, you are at liberty to 
chuſe. You'll excuſe me, I muſt go 
down to ſee if the dinner is ready, we 
dine at two, I hope you will not think 


this hour too late, but Mr. Smith is 


fond of, long mornings. We told her, 
any hour that ſuited her would us, then 
with a gracious nod ſhe made her exit, 

After ſhe was gone Fanny ſmiled— 
W hat would Lady Harriet think of theſe 
late hours ? She would be apt to tell our 
good hoſteſs, that ſhe certainly meant 
breakfaſt, for, as to dinner, it muſt be 
impoſhble. 

We now congratulated ourſelves with 
tears of Joy; for my part, my heart FF 
ſeemed eaſed of a heavy load; I looked 
back to what I had been with all the in- 
difference of a Stoic. Fanny compared 
us to mariners that had been long buf- 
fetted by tempeſtuous winds, unexpect- 
WY thrown on an hoſpitable ſhore. 


U 
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We are called to dinner, let me hear 


from you ſoon, and do not forget the 


promiſed dialogue; I, in return, will 
give you a deſcription. of our rural re- 
treat. Omit not any thing that happens 
to you, for the moſt minute, the moſt 
trivial occurrences where you are con- 
cerned will be intereſting to 


Pour fincere friends, 


MARIA AND FRANCES. 


LETTER VII. 


Lord Henry Bently to George Aſhley, Eig. 


How changed is thy friend ſince 
yeſterday! My future happineſs or 
miſery from one fatal moment is be- 
come dependant. Happineſs ! did I ſay? 
3X George. No, that, like an airy phan- 
tom eludes my praſp, whilſt fears, 
doubts, and perplexities, have taken its 
place in my heart, and from hencefor- 
ward I foreſee we ſhall become inſepa- 
Table. . Read the tranſactions of yeſter- 
day, and judge whether I have not cauſe 
to fear the future. | 


I went 
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IJ went with my father to call on Mrs. 
Douglas, whom I had not ſeen fince my 
arrivab; after our congratulations were 
over, my eyes were attracted by the love- 
left! woman I ever faw. Such a figure, 
ſuch a face, and ſuch a complexion, 
eontraſted by the fineſt dark hair — her 
eyes, the ſame: colour, were expreſſive 
of every innate charm; mildneſs, gen- 
tlenefs, ſenſibility, tinctured with a me- 
lancholy, that, to me, made her the 
more pleaſing. Sure ſhe was formed in 
heaven's ſweeteſt mould, for all that is 
ſpoke of divinity, every grace, every 
perfection, is in her combined. 

Think not this only a lover's rant, 
believe me it is not, for ſhe is univerſal- 
ly admired, the men all declare them- 
ſelves charmed with ber, but not one 
has had the diſintereſtedneſs ſince her 
joſs of fortune, to try to engage ber 
heart! The love of money, otherwiſe 
diſſipation, gets the better of every other 
conſiderat ion, and deadens the finer feel 
ings of the heart! The charming Maria 
has now loft; her influence! Mercenary 
wWretehes! I thank; you; for it is only 
from your caprice, your love of riches, 
that L could have the vanity to hope. 
Hope, why did I mention | thee ? _— 
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the converſation that paſſed, and tell me 
= whether I ought to liſten to its ſoothing 
voice. „5 

Cards happened to be ſtarted by one 
of the company, the Duke immediately 
took up the ſubject, ſaid, a profeſſed 
gameſter was of all characters the moſt 
deſpicable, (looking Lady Maria Arm- 
ſtrong full in the face, for I found this 
charming woman was the daughter of 
him, whom of all men he diſliked ;— 
ſurely there muſt be ſomething more 
than cards to cauſe ſuch a rooted inve- 
teracy) they brought their childten to 
beggary, and would be guilty of any 
vice to gratify this their darling paſſion: 
It was hereditary, and a ſon of his ſhould 
as ſoon marry into a mad family as one 
fond of play. - 1 

I ſaw her wipe the falling tear, and I 
that moment would have given worlds 
to have fallen at her feet, to beg pardon 
for my father's raſhneſs; I addreſſed my 
diſcourſe, and tried every method to let 
her ſee the Duke's ſentiments and mine 
did not at all coincide, regarding herſelf. 
He ſaw my attention, and hurried me 
away abruptly. 
On our return he aſked me in a care- 
leſs manner, what I thought of Arm- 
ſtrong's daughter: What every one, my 
Lord, muſt think, that ſees her, that ſhe 

x | Ee "1 
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is the model of all perfection. He tookx 
no notice of my 'pratfes, but continued, 
ſhe is going to the Indies with Sir Harry 
and Lady Grenville, her father having 
diffipated his whole fortune, it is the on- 
1y chance ſhe can have of ſettling well 
A 6 5 
T fat like one ſtupitied, for this intelli- 
gence took from me the power of reply. 
He ſaw my chagrin and propoſed the 
play, I readily acquieſced, for any thing 
Was better than converſation.  _ 
| The firſt act was over when we came, 
| and the houſe fo crowded that we were 
obliged to ſeparate. T went to a box 
where fat two elderly ladies, ſo much 
engroſſed by converſation that they did 
"not mind my placing 'myſelf immedi- 
ately behind them, and ſo much was I 
abſorbed in thought, that had not the 
name of Maria Armſtrong reached my 
cars, they might have talked to eternity 
| and I not known one ſentence, but that 
at once arouſed me from my reverie and 
1 J was all attention. | 
3 Indeed, (ſays one of them) the lovely 
girl gave me ſuch good reaſons for not 
accepting of Sir Harry's offer of going 
| to the Eaſt, that I could no longer en- 
a Force it. 5 | | 
8 And how has ſhe diſpoſed of herſelf? 
| f | I have 
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T have taken lodgings for her in the 
country, Where ſhe is gone, accompa- 
nied by the daughter of a clergyman, 
they have never been ſeparated fince 
they left ſchool, their hiſtories as well as 
their diſpoſitions are fimilar, for though 
both young, they have drank deep of 
affliction's bitter cup: ſhe begged that 
ſhe might be permitted to go with her, I 
had not the leaſt objection, and Maria 
was happy to have the friend of her 
heart with her: Their little fortunes will 
enable them to pay genteelly for their 
board, and a ſufficiency to ſupply every 
want they can experience in the coun- 
try; but the place where they are re- 
tired by their own deſire is to be ſecret. 

This account diſpelled in a moment 
the gloom the former had imprinted, and 
though I was well aſſured I could never 
get my father's conſent, yet the degree 
of eaſe I then felt, ſeemed, for the pre- 
ſent, to calm every painful ide. 
The country roſe to my imagination 

with all its attractions, and immediately 
J refolved to frame ſome excuſe to leave 
town, not thinking that I knew not in 
what part of the world to find her. But 
go I muſt, I cannot ſtay here. Write 
me your ſentiments, tell me how 1 


28 BELLEVILLE LODGE. 


ought to act, for never was the advice 
of a friend more wanted than at ow: 
ſent, by 


- Your affectionate, 


HENRY BENTLY. 


LETTER VII. 


Lady Harriet to Lady Maria. 


Pxrevious to every other matter I 
give you the converſation you deſire, for 
fear another e may ou: it out of 
my head. 

Know then, my friend, one night 
(ſtrang e to tell!) I lay awake almoſt half 
an hour, when this thought entered my 
head, how it was. poffible for Henry to 
be ſo much in my company without be- 
ing captivated, the concluſion as natu- 
rally followed, that his heart muſt be 
made of adamant, or that my "— | 

mu 
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muſt have ſwerved a little from truth, 
for a thouſand times a day they declare 
me to be irrefiſtible. 

I aroſe, and thus entered into a con- 
ſultation with myſelf: Suppoſe coz. 
made me an offer of his heart, ſhould 
I accept or ſhould I refuſe ? Grave ſenti- 
_ mental—neither cards, flirtations, or late 
hours. No, it wHl not Aan, it cannot, 
it ſhall not. 

In the midſt of thoſe cogitations, in 
came the old oracle, the Counteſs Dow- © 
ager of Arden. Is it poſſible (he ex- 

claimed) Lady Harriet alone, and laugh- 
ing ſo loud by herſelf; you. muſt have 
had very agreeable thou ghts to cauſe 
ſuch mirth, and detain you: 115 long from 
company. 

The thoughts may be ſo, Lady Ar- 
den, but [ Ms doubt were they realiz- 
_ ed if they would. | 
I ſhould think (ſhe entrada. what. 


s - gives the. mind pleaſure to contemplate,. 


would the heart. to experience. | 
1 declare that word puts me in mind 
of your being experienced in the very. 
thing I was debating, and as I want ad- 
vice, I will recount it. 
I then repeated what I have wrote. 
She diſcuſſed the ſubje& in a maſterly 
manner, and then took her leave, and. 
I went. 
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I went piping hot to teaze the Duke, 
faund him and his ſon tetè a tetE as 
uſual. 

Well, Madam, what brought you ſo 
early chis morning ? 

J have had odd thoughts, my Lord 
Mee. 

F think Wey are ſeldom otherwiſe, 
(fays Henry) about odd people. | 
What you call oddities are generally 
the beſt ſort of your acquaintance. I 
was in hopes you would have ſaid other- 
wiſe, for then I could have told you 
with a better grace, they were employ- 
ed in this preſent company. 

Pray let us hear on what occafion ? 

O, with all my heart. I was ſuppo- 
fing, if Hal. ſhould take a fancy to my 
lovely perſon, (which by the bye I won- 
der he has not) how your Grace would 
like me for a daughter, and whether I 
ſhould ſay yes or no. I was laughing ³ 
very loud when I pictured to myfelf MR 
how you would ſtare with aſtoniſhment 3 
at ſuch a propoſal, when at that inſtant 
came Lady Arden, ſhe of courſe aſked i 
the cauſe of my mirth. = 3 x 

I never make ſecrets, or keep them, 
you know, Henry, (he bowed faucily) 
therefore told her all except names, 
thoſe I fuppreſſed for my own ſake, ſhe 

| inſtantly 
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inſtantly communicated an, infallible 
rule to be aſcertained, whether the par- 
ties liked each other, and matnimony. 
enſue. Pray proceed, I amy all. atten» 
tion. Then thus ſpoke the Counteſs. 

How does his ſaid CRE behave 
to you? 

Often will not ſpeak. 

If you interrogate him 5 

A monoſyllable is all the return. 
This looks like love, for when the 

heart is not concerned, it will attend to 
tritles, and words will flow ſpontaneous ; 
on the contrary, where there is a pen- 
chant, it is generally attended with ti- 
midity, which bars the power of ſpeech. 
(That is not the caſe with. coz. thought 
Kd: 

You ſometimes think with judgment; 
(ſays my good uncle.) I pretended I 
did not hear him and proceeded. 
Vet all this ſigniſies nothing if you 

do not reſemble. each, other; for, take 
my word, no reſemblance no matri- 
mony. SO nom, Henry, give me your 
hand, let us examine our features. I 
led him to the glak—You fee I have a 
_ genteel Grecian noſe, you an old faſhion 
Aquitine—l have dimples all over my 
face, you not one——my- eyes are blue, 
penctrating, divine; your's, black, and 

C4 | expreſſive 
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expreſſive of nothing but mildneſs—ſo 
ſpare yourſelf the trouble of aſking me, 
for I ſee it will not do—T never run 
counter to fate, of courſe you will never 
have the honor of my hand. 

I am very glad to hear it is ordained 
ſo, I believe, were it otherwiſe, I ſhould 
deſire my fon for once to oppoſe the 
deſtinies. 

What ſay you, Hal.? : 

I always make it a te to ſubmit to 
the higher powers. 

When your own inclination coincides, 
provoking mortal, (I returned) I ſhould 
leave you a little out of conceit with 
myſelf, did not my own opinion and my 

- lovers, keep up my Spirits. 

This I tell you, Harriet, would you 
lay aſide a little of that vanity, the love 
of cards, keep more at home, and not 
dreſs ſo fantaſtical, and— _ 

Good, your Grace, add no more to 
the catalogue, 1 beſeech you, and I will 
promiſe you one day or other to try to 
conform to all thoſe frightful precepts ; 
when I arrive at the ſober years of 
thirty, I will think a little about it, but 
'till then you muſt excuſe me, for at 
- preſent I have ſo ſtrong a propenſity to 
act contrary, that I ſhould find it too 
much for my weak ſpirits to reſiſt. But 

to 
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to ſhow, you I am not angry, I ſhould: 
be happy you would accompany me 
to Lady Betty Aſkew's rout this even- 
ing. He frowned: at me. Now in- 
deed, uncle, I will look you out the 
fineſt ſet of old Dowagers in the king- 
dom; and more, though I: love cards: 
as I do my reputation, I will fit by you 
the whole time, and when I ſee Mrs. 
Welt. colour and look: ſpiteful, I will 
take out my. glaſs. and ſhew her her 
face. It will certainly be charity to go, 
for it may prevent her making any gri- 
maces in future, and. I ſhall then have 
no motive to laugh; for tis from thoſe 
queer mortals I have the character of 
volatility ſtamped, becauſe I cannot 
help it, though. at the very criſis of the 
game, when I ſee their diſtorted counte-- 
nances. 

HFarry, you ſhall go with me to the - 
auction, there are ſome curious: an- 
tiques to be diſpoſed. of, and all the: 
world is to be there. I took him by 
the arm, and drew the heir apparent 
from the parental ſide, much againſt 
papa's inclinations I perceived, but I 
was reſolved to teaze him, for ne 
nerous behaviour to you. 
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The length of this is enormous, not 
a word — will J add, but that 1 am 


now and ever your's, ; 
HARRIET BENTLY. 


Aunt Gertrude defires her beſt remem- 
| brance to you and Frances. I expect 
every letter the welcome ſummons to 

attend you to town, I need not tell 
you with what happineſs I ſhall obey. 


LETTER IX. 


Lat Maria to Lach Harriet. 


Maxz no apology for long letters, 
your's are too agreeable to admit it, they 


entertain us all : I read your dialogue to 


the good Rector and his wife, (ſuppreſ- 
ſing titles) and made them laugh exceed- 


Frances is mightily pleaſed with the 
Counteſs's infallible rule, declares, 
hencefor- 
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$ kenceforward, ſhe. ſhall look for + a re- 


ſemblance. 

We are much obliged for repeating 
the offer of conveying us to town, but 
I aſſure you we have not a wiſh beyond 
our preſent Rate, ſo far from it, that we 
felieitate one another on our fituation, 
for I can very juſtly fay, till now I have 
been an utter ſtranger to real ſatisfacti- 
on. You, my dear Harriet, was unac- 
quainted with my ſorrows, it was my 
father cauſed them, and I wiſhed to 
ſereen his faults, even from a friend, 
and my feelings, the conſequence of 
them. 

If you had but ſeen him on his re- 
turn from the gaming table, you would, 
like me, have ſhuddered at the preſent 
moment, and dreaded for the future. 
Suicide with all its horrors preſented it- 
ſelf continually to my imagination; his 
diſturbed countenance, his inattention 
to me, to every thing. his fighs, and lat- 
terly, a ſettled melancholy, all ſeemed 
to point out a fatal period. | 

The numerous attendants that ſr⸗ 
rounded me alike gave pain, for pre- 
ſented to my thoughts the time, when 
I ſhould not have one left. Often have 
I gone to bed without cloſing my eyes. 
Sleep ever flies the miſerable ; every lit- 
tle. noiſe made me * and a 

Or 
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for a repetition with an anguiſh. not to 
be deſcribed. 

Vou often u my ill n 
but, alas! the body ſuffered only as it 
was influenced by the mind—thus was 
I the envy of many, and by all thought 
poſſeſſed of every earthly bliſs, more 
wretched than the common labourer, 
more to be pitied than the beggar at my 
gate. 

How far different, ſince I have had the 
leiſure to contemplate the viciffitudes of 
life! Each day convinces me, it is not in 
riotous mirth, nor in a buſtling world, 
we can hope for happineis, that real 
bliſs is only found in ſocial retirement. 
The innocent inhabitants of this calm 
retreat ſoothe my ſoul, and harmonize 
my mind; the miſt of diffipation is 
taken from my eyes, and the ſunſhine of 
content illumines my heart : Indeed ſuch 
a metamorphoſe has taken place, that I 
can hardly perſuade myſelf but I have 

experienced the tranſmigration of ſouls, 
and fled from the body of a fine lady to 
that of a country girl. 

My ideas are alſo changed—every 
thing has ſuch a different appearance: 
the adulation I once thought, and you 

point out, as ſo bewitching, now wears 

the ſhape of deceit: a ſplendid ball- 
room only a receptacle for envy and 

Jealouly ; ; 
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jealouſy ; routs and maſquerades, one 
an antidote to health, the other a meer 
puppet ſhow; and dreſs, as ſo much 
waſte of time. Could I have foreſeen 
what I looked forward to with ſuch hor- 
ror, was the only event that could have 
drove me to this aſylum, how many 
heart aches would it have ſpared me, and 
I ſhould have cruſhed every thought that 
dared to complain at the diſpenſations of 
Providence: But we are frail mortals, 
Harriet, and a weight of cares will make 
the moſt ſtoical of us murmur; our un- 
derſtanding leads only to the preſent mo- 
ment, nor will it ſuffer us to think that 
our greateſt felicity often ſprings from 
our greateſt miſery—or, with Pope; that 
whatever is, is right. | | 4 33 
- Would you attend to defcription, I 
would give you one, that in ſpite of all 
your prejudices muſt make you own 
that there is ſomething deftrable in a yil- 
lage. r rb 
| Firſt then, we have a very good houſe; 
two parlours, where woodbine and jeſſa- 
min entwine round the lower windows, 
gives it a cool pleaſant appearance; the 
upper, grapes, cherries, and plumbs hang 
in ſuch luxuriance, we never want a def- 
ſert on the table: the proſpect from my 
room is an extenſive : lawn, the other 
preſents an exceflive fine garden, and 

| | from 
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from the dreſſi ng room, or rather work- 


ing one, (as the former we have no need 


of, drefing twice a day being quite out 


of the queſtion) a large oe takes off the 


trouble of frizing, and, I think, more 
becoming plain country Miſſes : From 


this window we fee a long avenue of 


trees, terminated by a "turnpike road, 
where, in perſpective, are a number of 
carriages hourly paſſing and __—_— 
our garden wall reaches to the end; 

the extremity is a ſummer-houſe, which 
we are at preſent very buſy in decorat- 
ing, and, when the weather will permit, 
we carry our guitars and fing and play 
alternately, ſometimes our work, and 
Mr. Smith reads, and ſometimes drinks 
tea, en famille. A high hill riſes on the 


left, with a hanging wood and a ſerpen- 


tine walk carries you almoſt impercep- 
tibly to the top, where my good Mrs. 
Smith tells me, is the moſt delightful 
view in the world; fix or ſeven villages 
are from thence ſeen, and a number of 
gentlemen's ſeats interſperſed ; the other 
ide are corn fields and downs, behind 


the houſe is a rookery, at the bottom of 


the garden is a fine caſcade, and, on 
opening a door, a large river well ſtock- 
ed with fiſh. 

I have not yet attempted climbing the 


hill, it has at preſent too formidable a 
| look 
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look to one unuſed to walk, but I tra- 
verſe the garden moſt days, and find 
my ſtrength and health already ſo much 
mended, that I ſhall not fear ſoon of 
mounting the top, as well as any rural 
ſhe in the village. 

How happy ſhould I be to ſee you 
here, could I get you once to diveſt 


yourſelf of the fine lady, and conform 
to the dreſs and converſation of the 
ruſtics, as you call them, you -would 
ſoon be convinced I have not exagge- 
rated, and that happineſs is found in 
humble life, in cottages as well as 


palaces. 
Adieu, my Harriet, believe me, where- 


ever I am, whatever changes I expe- 
rene I ſhall ever remain, 


Your unalterable, 


| MARIA ARMSTRONG. 


LETTER 


To" 
. 
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LETTER X. 


Lady Harriet to Lady Maria. 


— 


vw ELL, every one in his humour ! I 
am no reaſoner, therefore cannot hope 
to perfuade by dint of eloquence ; old 


time I look up to as a friend, that ere 
many months are elapſed will bring you 


to my fide the queſtion : But though, my 


dear Maria, I cannot boaſt of an over 


wiſe head, yet I believe my heart 1 is not 


deficient. 
Your afflictions I thank God are ſt, 
the reading of them made me miſer- 


able, the ſympathetic tear ſtarted from 


my eyes—Could Maria ſuffer all this 


'(I exclaimed) and conceal it? If ſhe 


had made her ſorrows known, I might 
have found ſome method to have mi- 


tigated them—even by 1 them 
to a friend their weight is leſſfened: 


and why did you not check my wy 


ſpirits when your's were ſo deprefled ? 
fo m me to inſult the diſ- 


trefled, and I muſt think of it in that 


for, far be it 


light when a reigns in the 
| heart, 
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heart, inſtead of alleviating to treat it 
=X with levity and riotous mirth; the mind 


ſuffers doubly by compariſon——how-_ 


ever, it has taught me a leflon, hence- 


forward to ſtudy the countenance, and 


# conform my converſation to what I ſee 


imprinted there. | 

Though againſt myſelf, I am pleaſed 
to hear you are ſatisfied with your pre- 
ſent fituation, I confeſs the deſcription 
reads well, but excuſe me when I tell 
you, it brought to my remembrance 
what I experienced ſome little time 
v 8 We 

' Thad a landſcape preſented me drawn 
from nature, ſo ſtrikingly beautiful 


that J was quite faſcinated with it; I had 


looked at it ſo long that I fancied myſelf 


under a fine ſpreading oak, viewing with 


delight all the variegated- ſcenes around 
me, then liſtening to a caſcade, that 
fell with many a bound over a high 
jutting rock, or leaning on a ſtyle, ad- 
miring the ſheep, the faithful dog, and 
ſhepherds cots, that were there inter- 
ſperſed : In ſhort, I was ſo taken with 
it, that I ordered my carriage, reſolved 
though at the diſtance of twenty miles 
to go to ſee this fairy land, but behold 


when I came, I found more than half 


its beauties indebted to the painter's 


glowing colours; contraſted light and 


ſhade, 


— 
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ſhade, arranging the objects within a 
narrow compaſs, finiſhed by an enliven- 
ing fun: for very different did the re- 
ality appear—the ſun had withheld, its. 
beams, and a heavy rain gave it ſuch. a 
dreary uncomfortable look, that I re- 
turned home mortified and diſappointed. 

So, Maria, will it fare with you, be 
aſſured, when winter comes, ſullen and 
ſad, with all its riſing train of vapours, 
ftoxms, and tempeſts, the bleak North 
winds whiſtling through the trees, and 
the ſhepherds Wabeee in rain; the 
timid flocks flying for ſhelter to the 
leafleſs hedges: when this ſcene pre- 
ſents itſelf all your preſent proſpects 
will vaniſh, and you. will find a fire- ſide 
but a poor ſubſtitute for the all ee 
ing ſun. 

But where am I running, to what 
lengths will my ungovernable pen draw 


me? I ſat down with an intent to 


have recounted my yeſterday's adven- 
ture, but this rural matter has ſet it 
quite aſide. 

But is it not your defire I ſhould 
make you acquainted with every tranſ- 
action? How then can I cloſe this 


letter, with a good grace, without at- 


tending to it? I cannot. Prepare then 
for the recital of a very long ſtory. 


To went, 
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l went, according to cuſtom, (having 
half an hour to fpare) to teaze the 
Duke; when I came in, his Grace was 
Matting on a ſofa with a face as long as 
my arm; Henry in a chair oppoſite, 
looking like the knight with the forrow- 
ful countenance. I had bounced the 
door open as uſual, but obſerving their 
attitudes, willing to conform to the 
times, I altered my pace, walking very 
W majeftically ſtep by ſtep: to the fide 
of the Duke, placed myſelf in the ſame 
ſolemn manner with as little noiſe as 
poſſible, then took out my pocket glaſs 
and made an hundred grimaces without 
| uttering one word; after ſome minutes 
his Grace broke filen ee. 
What are you at, Harriet; Adonis 
like, contemplating your perſon? _ 
| Yes, my Lord, for here I always find 
new ſubject for admiration ; but if I was 
| as ugly as the old gentleman, I ſhould 
rather look at myſelf than the preſent 
company, for one fills me with horror, 
and the other makes me figh, which by 
the bye J am ſo little uſed to, that I 
am afraid it will terminate in a ſcream. 
I then gave ſuch a violent one as made 

them both ſtart, and the ſervants came 
running in to know what was the matter. 
I beg your pardon, ſays the old trot 

| of a ſteward, (looking at me fignifi- 

23 „ . cantly) 


1 * . 
6,5 1 3 - wo * 
n ws 3 5 ” "Loo ns, 
3 8 2 * tut 


8 2 8 8 7 < 75 
N 


2 4 * 
e a I; * _ bs Fan OE $2” oh 
8 
64 SE rt ag 73 N Tt 
* 


* 2 
2 — z ** 
. COS 
8 22 "LAS 
. n 


c 


. Gene 
5 N n 
2 SS, —_ . e 
7 r . W 22 Leno 
3 Ga AS WIE ni Ye ITS 
: . 


88 


EP LY © 
wr oO ON NE 
E 


44 BELLEVILLE LODGE. 


cantly) we did not know Lady Harriet 
was here, but thought you had been 
alone and ſuddenly taten ll; then made 
a low bow and retired., Fr 

I ſung a few lines extemporary, about 
miſtaking the voice of a nightingale for 
the croaking of a raven. I ſaw, with 
all his gravity, he could ſcarce refrain 
laughing. 

You find, Lady Harriet, my fervants 
were not at all ſurpriſed when they ſaw 
you here; you are always ſo riotous that 
a a noiſe is nothing new from you. | 

I laid aſide my glaſs, put my hands 
before me—May I be fo bold, Sir? 
then gave two or three hems. Now you 
have again vouchſafed to open your lips, 
your Grace will add to the mighty obli- 
gation, firſt to lay aſide thoſe terrific 
looks, and then to inform me what occa- 
ſioned them: As to coz. he is metamor- 
phoſed into a ſtatue, therefore cannot 
pretend to draw any thing from an in- 
ſenſible. So, pleaſe your Grace, it reſts 
with you; curioſity for once will make 
me ſtruggle to be attentive, and to ſpare 
you all the trouble 1 can, I will begin 
for you. 

Your ſon and you have had an alter- 
cation? 

We certainly have. 

About matrimony ? 
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Even ſo. 
Now, Sir, proceed. 
Will you promiſe to give your real 


.W ſentiments, Harriet | ? 


So help me God, laying my hand on 
my heart. 
Bur the letter is already too long t. to 
proceed farther, I will defer the con- 


celuſion to my next. Do not be impa- 
tient, it is not ſo very intereſting, J will 
| not wait your anſwer, but write as ſoon 


as I can; 1 have had half a hundred 


meſſages already, my poor aunt is juſt. 
| attacked with a fit of the gout, I muſt. 


firſt go and ſee the dear good old woman 


before I attend to any one elle. 


Four S; &c. 


HARRIET BENTLY. 


LETTER 
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Lady Harriet to Lady Maria. 


N EVER more will I complain of 
not having the gift of perſuaſion, no, 


never; for though my ill ſtars ordained 
that I could not prevail on you, yet, let 


me tell you, other people confeſs my 


power : for my own part, I think my- 
ſelf a relation of Solomon's. I will 
immediately go to aunt Gertrude, ſhe 
will help me to trace my pedigree, and 
I know the reſult will be, that I am 


lineally deſcended from that wiſe mortal, 
for he never made a wiſer deciſion when 


he ordered the children to be divided, 
than your friend did betwixt her two re- 


lations. 
I left off my laſt letter, where my 


uncle was beginning his ſpeech, of you 


know, Harriet, IJ have but one child. 


of courſe you muſt think it my firſt wiſh 
to ſee him well married. 
Truly pious wiſh, and a very natural 


one, (1 returned, lifting up my eyes) 
| and 
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and you have looked him out an help- 

mate 1 ſuppoſe? 

T have, one that has ciokes to fatisfy 
the moſt covetous, and accompliſhments 
to pleaſe the moſt ſerutinizing. 11 

ler name, uncle? 

Lady Grace. 

J gave another enormous fhriek. 

What is the matter, Harriet? 

Nothing, my Lord, pray proceed, I 
am apt to have hyſterics at any great 

ſurprife. Coz. ſmiled for the firſt time, 
the Duke proceded. 

Harry has been ſo wanting in filial ©. 
refpect, that he has abſolutely rejected 
my choice; ſuch an indulgent father 
as he has always found me, to refuſe the 
only favor I ever atked,. is ungrateful to 
a degree, I am certain nothing but a 
prepoſſeſſion could induce him to croſs 
me in my fondeft hopes, and it muſt be - 
ſuch an one he is -aſhamed to own, 
otherwiſe he would have confeſſed it, 

5 and aſked my approbation. 
What ſay you, Henry ; j I aſk, guilty 
or not guilty? 
ny" dear Harriet, (he returned) Thave 
only to declare that Lady Grace is a 
woman I always di{liked, therefore if 
ſpeaking my thoughts in regard to her 
be imputed a crime, behold me guilty 
wh as tf of N thing my father has 
alledged, 
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alledged, except ingratitude and filial 


love, in both thoſe my heart acquits me. 
Well then, look on me as arbitrator. 
I have heard, gentlemen, without you 


put yourſelf in the perſon's place, you 


cannot be a competent judge. Behold 
me then, a father fixty-one years of age, 
with a ſon about twenty-two, the dar- 
ling of my heart, the comfort of my 


declining years, a fine perſonable youth, 
ſo like his mother 


ah! while ſhe 
lived we foſtered him betwixt us, but 
cruel fate ſoon deprived him of this 


tender parent, and me the beſt of wives. 


Never ſhall I forget, when death had 
almoſt ſealed her fine expreſſive eyes, 
in faltering accents ſhe begged me to 
be kind to her ſon—Let him never 
want, my dear Lord, the ſupplicating 
voice of a mother to entreat for him. 
The Duke could no longer bear it, 
for, between you and. me, thoſe words 
were ſpoke by his Ducheſs, though he 


did not know I was acquainted with it. 
J put my hand before his mouth juſt as 
he was going to ſpeak—have patience, 


your Grace, I always trace things from 
the firſt cauſe. 2 x 
I promiſed her to ſupply the place 


of both parents, and for her ſake he 


ſhould never petition in vain. Many 


| years had elapſed, not a frown from 


my 


* 
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my ſon, nor a dictating word from me, 


till matrimony was thought on; a mat- 
ter of ſuch concern I was certain could 
only be decided by a parent. 

Riches I knew brought every com- 


fort, attendants, pomp, ſtate, homage, 


jewels, equipage ; all, all are there cen- 
tered, fo that you may be ſure I looked 


for this, and found one that anſwered 


exactly, her T commanded him to look 
on as his deſtined wife, for, as to love, 
it is out of the queſtion, romantic, boy- 
iſh, only to be found in novels; for- 
merly ſuch a pafhon was heard of, but 


the preſent times wiſely ridicule it, -the 


heart has ſhook off ſuch ſhackles, and 
riches and liberty are happy ſubſtitutes, 
In ſhort, he peremptorily refuſed. 
Now I am the fon, ſhall I be the 
obedient or the diſobedient one? The 
former certainly—be it ſo then. 
Whenever I indulged a thought to- 


wards matrimony I always pictured it 
a ſtate of harmony, loving and beloved, 


wife, friend, companion, centered in 
one ; but the happineſs I enjoyed with 


the beſt of fathers made me not anxious / 


to ſeek for ſuch an one as my imagin- 
ation had formed, but how were all my 


flattering hopes cruſhed when he de- 
clared the perſon he would have me 


wed ? 388 nt rebelled, but yet I con- 
D 


quered 
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118 my inclinations, and married, be 
pleaſe a parent, the. woman I moſt dif- 
liked; the conſequence was home be- 


came inſupportable, I fled from her to 


the gaming table, any where ſooner 
than paſs my time with a perſon that 
had no one thing to recommend her 
but riches—- wealth I did not want, for 
I had more than enough to partake of 


every rational enjoy ment. 


She followed my example, extrava- 
gance and diſſipation now reigns, the 
houſe is continually a ſcene of riot and 
confuſion. Thus, ſtep by ſtep we go 


on 'tiil a divorce enſues; the news pa- 


pers are filled with our exploits, the 
heart of ſenſibility is wounded beyond 
a poſſibility of recovery, and a_ piſtol 
puts an end to my exiſtence, my father, 
when too late, diſcovers riches and hap- 
pineſs are not always compatible.” 
Here I ſtopped. _ | 

Well, Madam, (ſays the Duke) what 


_ Inference do you draw from thus ſtating 


the cauſe as you call it? 

That you have both been to blame; 
you for commanding without conſult- 
ing his heart, and he for not ſoftening 


his refuſal for your decifion. That you 


my Lord Duke promiſe never to force 
your ſon's inclinations, and he not to 


marry without your approbation—ſettle 


this 
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this and I will leave you with pleaſure. 
I took each by the hand and put them 
together, you are now friends, good 
people, ſay but the word and I ſhall be 
happy. 

Harriet, you have conquered, I agree 
to your terms. 

And I alſo, (ſays Henry) and now, 
COZ. ſtay and dine with us, and in the 
evening I will attend you to the Pan- 
theon. I agreed. Thus ended this 
mighty affair,. and ſo ends my letter. 


Your's z &c. 


H. BENTLY. 


D2 LETTER = 


52 BELLEVILLE LODGE. 


LETTER XII. 


Lady Maria to Lady Harriet. 


DEAR HARRIE T. 


SINCE my laſt we have been quite 
ramblers, ſeveral times vifited our little 
village, which I am ſorry to ſay wore 
the marks of the greateſt poverty. Only 
ten poor thatched. cottages befides the 
farmer's houſe, thoſe ſo very wretched 

ou would hardly think human beings 


could exiſt in them; the windows I ſup- 


poſe were formerly glaſed, but now. they 
are more than half ſtuffed with rags and 
paper to keep out the cold, which gives 
ſuch a gloomy appearance when you 
enter, that I do not wonder it ſhould 
affect the inhabitants within, indeed you 
ſcarce meet with a cheerful counte- 


Nance: the taxes are ſo high and 


numerous, they tell us, and proviſions 
ſo dear, that Barley bread is now their 
only diet! Indeed the children look 
ſtarved and the parents emaciated. 


Bluſh, 
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Bluſh, ye neighbouring rich, at your 
inhumanity, you that are ſtudying to 
diſſipate that ſtore heaven has ſo boun- 
tifully beſtowed on you, to let your poor 
ſtarve, die, without offering one Angle 
guinea to relieve them. 

Fanny and I went home full of the 
miſery we had ſeen, counted our little 
ſtore, found we were very rich ; for, do 
you know, at the year's end, we ſhall 
have ninety pounds to ſpare ? 
Fortunately my dear friend received 

her whole hundred yeſterday, ſhe im- 
mediately ordered ten ſtuff gowns for 
the oldeſt women, and I as many coats 
for their huſbands, both were almoſt 
naked: I gave alſo to every cot a new 
window, and the next quarter they ſhall 
have doors, that they may. taſte ſome 
degree of comfort, and be W 
againſt the approaching winter. | 

They are already fo proud with this 
one improvement, and ſuch an emula- 
tion reigns amongſt them, which fhall 
have the cleaneſt houſe when we call 
on them, that they appear a new ſet of 
beings—they ſay, that before they had 
no heart to do any thing, their whole 
care was to keep out the cold, but now 
they had ſuch fine lights they ſtrove to- 
1 it look all of a piece. 


We: 
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We have bought worſted for the 
children to knit, and the women when 
not employed in the field; they are all 
now as buſy making ſtockings as you 
can imagine, when they have finiſhed 
a certain quantity they fell them at the 
market town, and we divide the money 


_ amongſt the community; we treat each 


family of a Sunday with a loaf and two 


large lumps of beef divided amongſt the 


whole, and yet we have to ſpare. 

It would delight you to ſee their 
gratitude.— The children, if we walk 
the fields, will be running from every 


* quarter, with their hands full of flowers, 


an sive their good ladies, as they call 
: Some gather blackberries and place 
Hark ſelves before us, ſquat us a courtley, 
and preſent their little ſtore. 
The men, if they ſee us walk out late 


in an evening, follow us at a diſtance, 


for fear we ſhould meet with any thing 


to hurt, that they might be ready to 
defend us; they call us their guardian 


angels, and beg we will never leave 
them: 

They made us laugh the other day ex- 
ceedingly. Nine or — followed us ſome 
time, at laſt one got reſolution to come 


near, he ſcraped his foot, took off his 


hat, ſcratched his head, begged pardon 


for their * but chey had a great 


favour. 
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favour to afk. We deſired they would 
not heſitate ſpeaking it, for if it was 
in our power we certainly would grant 
it. They then defired to know, when 
either of our birth days happened. 
Fanny ſaid her's was the day following, 
they bowed to the greund, were much 
obliged to us. 

We wondered what could be their 
reaſon, but were not at a loſs the next 
day, for the morning was uſhered in by 
_ ringing of bells, and the children had 
collected turf and wood, and bonares 
blazed at every door. Such are the 
| hearts of theſe grateful people. 

Our good Rector ſays, he can now 
look with pleaſure on his-congregation,. 
his flock being not only enlarged, but 
they are all clean and look happy. 
Confeſs, my dear Harriet, that there is 
more real felicity in ſceing ſo many 
beings made happy, than can ever be 
_ experienced in all the amufements the 
_ town could offer; this I am aſſured, we 
both taſte that delightful ſatisfaction as 
is impoſſible to deſcribe, nor, without 
being felt, can never be known. 

I have at laſt mounted the hill—there 
are a number of gentlemen's feats to be 
ſeen from thence, but here they are 
not inhabited but juſt in the hunting 
feaſon, that being come, I ſuppoſe 

1 chance 
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chance will preſent us with a fight of 
ſome of them, but I can have no opi- 


nion of men poſlefſed of ſuch large 


eſtates that mind but themſelves, when 


every village ſwarms with objects of 


charity. 
I with you had a manſion near, I 
know your heart ſo well, you need not 


| fee diſtreſs a ſecond time to remind you 
what ought to be done. 


Fanny joins me in every kind re- 


membrance to yourſelf and * Ger- 
trude believe me ever, 


Your's, &c. 


| MARIA ARMSTRONG. 


LETTER 


5 , 
Wen. of 
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LETTER XIII. 


— 


Mrs. Grenville 70 22 Anneſley. 


I AM obliged. to you, my dear Mrs.. 
Anneſley, for intereſting yourſelf in 
Lady Maria's and Miſs Aubrey's hap- 
pineſs; it is with pleaſure I can affure 
you, both my young friends are ex- 
tremely ſatisfied with their ſituation; a 
worthy clergyman and his wife, by my 
requeſt, have made them a part of their 
family, the name of the place is at pre- 
ſent a ſecret, Frances's hiſtory is known. 
but to few, but, as you wiſh to hear it, 
TI will try to ſatisfy your curioſity. _ 
Her grandfather was the youngeſt 

ſon of Lord Aubrey, and poſſeſſed one 
of the beſt Biſhopricks in Ireland, he 
had a large family ; unfortunately her 
father never was a favorite, though juſtly. 
deſerving the greateſt affection: He 
very early in life ſaw the partiality to 
his brother, and his diſlike to him, which 
affected his young ſpirits, and gave him 
a ſolidity beyond his years; his inclina - 

5 tion 
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tion led him to the church, which was 
the only defire the biſhop thoug ht fit to 
comply with, and that for e A60 rea- 
ſons, for as ſoon as he had taken prieſts 
orders, he exchanged a living in his gift 
near him, for one not half the value, in 
a retired village, in Yorkſhire, on pur- 
poſe to baniſh him from all his connec- 
tions in Ireland, and at the ſame time 
give him to underſtand, it was all he 
had to expect, though far from what he 
had a right to claim. 

He received it without murmuring, 
for ſolitude ſuited his turn of mind, 
_ every local attachment ſeemed eradi- 
cated by cold uſage; and he fancied he 
could leave Dublin without regret— 
But when he came to the ſirſt riſing 
ground, a natural impulſe cauſed him 
to turn his head, he looked on his fa- 
ther's palace a figh burſt from his 
heart, and the ready tear found its way 
on his. cheek. 

The fires were juſt kindied in the 
city, the ſmoke was hovering on the 
tops of the chimmies, he ſat looking at 
it abſorbed in thought, when a briſk 
wind ſuddenly aroſe and diſperſed it. 

How emblematical of myſelf (he ſaid) 
my heart ſtill hovers o'er its native ſpot, 
till, like the vaniſhed ſmoke, compelled 


to flight, I go, without perhaps leaying 
a trace 


a trace in my father's memory—may his 


remaining ſons ever ſhew him that warm 


affection I this moment feel. 
He ſpoke no more, but purſued his 


journey; the length of the way and the 


variety of ſcenes recalled. him to him 


felf, his ſpirits grew each day better, 
and he arrived and took poſſeſſion of 
his future reſidence with unfeigned plea— 
ſure. . 

He lived more than twenty years 
without any particular occurrence hap- 
pening, almoſt adored: by his pariſh- 


ioners, for as he had no family; he gave 


what he had to ſpare amongſt them; 
he never had left them a whole day, nor 
ever rode twelve miles beyond his own 
precincts. He wrote home once a year 
for the firſt three, but did not obtain an 
_ anſwer, therefore dropped it, nor did 


he ever know what became of any of his: 


relations. 
When he had ered; his fifty-firſt 


year, a family, conſiſting of an old gen- 
tleman, his wife, and daughter, took a 


houſe in his village, drove by misfor- 


tunes from their former reſidence, to 


ſeek an aſylum in a cheaper part of the 
world: from an opulent merchant he 


was reduced to a ſtate, comparatively 


ſpeaking, little better than want, for, 


OD. after. 
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after all their debts were paid, they had 


no more than one hundred a year left. 
The daughter had paſſed the middle 

age of life, was a moſt accompliſhed 

woman, and bore her misfortunes with 


philoſophical reſignation. 


The good rector rejoiced at this ac- 
quifition to his flock, and viſited them 
as ſoon as they were ſettled; for tho? 
he had been in a manner driven from 
ſociety, he had a mind turned for ſocial 
life, and a friend or two was what he 
always wiſhed, but they were not to be 
found amongſt the noiſy ſet of fox- 
hunters, and his other neighbours, tho' 
he made it a point to vitit, yet their 
education was not ſuch to fit them for 
companions. 

The merchant received him with 
the politeneſs of one that had ſeen the 
world, and ſoon diſcovered the great 


worth of his vifitor; though ſo many 


years a recluſe his mind was not ener- 
vated, nor his manner ruſticated, he ſtill 
retained, and happily blended, the ealy 
manner and addreſs of the man of fa- 
ſhion, with the learning and ſolidity of 
the prieſt ſuch an intimacy enſued, 
that es were never happy apart. 

His heart 'till then a ſtranger to love 

now told him Eliza had conquered. It 


18 needleſs to 5 courtſhips, they 
were 
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were married, and never two beings en- 
Joyed more perfect felicity. They lived 
together fifteen years, a twin ſon and 
daughter were their only children, Fanny 
and Charles; ſhe at a proper age was 
ſent to ſchool, and there became the in- 
timate friend of Lady Harriet and Maria: 
the brother was well educated by his. 
father, and was well recommended by 
his grandfather to the Indies, the only 
account they ever heard of him was, 
that the ſhip was wrecked and every one 
had periſhed. _ 

Frances felt for his loſs more than I 
can deſcribe; the grandfather doated on 
the boy, and his mother did not long 
ſurvive the news; this was almoſt too 
much for her gentle ſpirits, and ſhe has 
often declared, had it not been for her 
two friends ſhe could not have ſupported 
this treble loſs. E: 

Time had almoſt alleviated her for- 

rows when an expreſs came to haſten ' 
her from ſchool; her father had ex- 
pired in a fit of apoplexy, and what 


augmented her grief, the perſon who - 


ſucceeded was a man dead to every 
feeling of humanity, hurried poor Fanny 
from a home endeared to her by living 
with the beſt of parents. The benefi- 
_ cence of his T had left her not 
more 
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more than two hundred pounds after the 


expences of his interment were paid. 
She went immediately to the houſe 
of her grandmother, who was ſtill living 


but grown quite childiſh, yet ſhe con- 


ſoled herſelf ſhe had ſtill a parent left: 


But this was a conſolation but of ſhort 
continuance, for death, in leſs than half 
a year, deprived her of this laſt relation. 
She, as the only heir, poſſeſſes their 
| ere annuity, and is all ſhe had except- 


ing the houſe and furniture, which he 
immediately ſold and purchaſed ano- 
ther nearer town, where ſhe placed her 
father's old ſervant, that ſhe might ſtill 
have a home to go to; ſhe allowed her 
twenty pounds a year: for as ſoon. as 
the became friendleſs, Lady Maria wrote 
and inſiſted on her living with her, ſhe 
acquieſced with pleaſure ; but fince 
Maria's affairs have been ſo deranged, 
and both are obliged to pay for their 


board, Lady Harriet has inſiſted on 


paying the annuity to old Sarah; Fran- 
ces goes once a twelvemonth to ſee her, 
where ſhe always finds a neat room to 


receive her. 


They pay forty - pounds per Annum 


for their board, their other expences 


amount to about twenty more; Maria 
has an overplus of ninety, and Fanny 


forty, they do a vaſt deal of good, the 
| . whole 
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whole village reſounds with. their prai- 
ſes; my friend thanks me every time 
I hear from him, for ſending them ſuch 
an agreeable acquiſition to their family; 
the old lady ſays, they have renewed 
her years, and I am equally happy to 
hear the young folks can find in a vil- 
lage more real pleaſure than they ever 
experienced in high lite. Adieu, beheve 


me ever 
Yours, 


CHARLOTTE GRENVILLE. 


EET 1 EK HEE. 


Lord Henry to George Hfhiey, 27. 


The lively Harriet unknowingly SY 
undone me; ſhe has extorted ſuch a pro- 
miſe—yes, George, the fatal word is 
given, and I cannot marry without my 


father's conſent ; it is now next to an 
impoſſibility 
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impoſſibility I ſhall ever wed the woman 
I adore, the Duke's unhappy prejudice 
to her family, ſtrengthened by his love 
of money, will ever be a negative to my 
happineſs, yet this was the only alterna- 
tive, if I had not acquieſced I ſhould ab- 
ſolutely have married Lady Grace; for 
ag miſery muſt inevitably have 
enſued, I foreſaw I could not long hold 
my reſolution againſt the perſuaſions of 
a father, his being ſo peremptory pro- 
voked me to a refuſal, but had he 
become a petitioner, ſelf intereſt would 
have ſunk, I ſhould have yielded, and 
been the unhappieſt of mortals. 

Harriet I know thinks ſhe has done 
me an eflential ſervice; in ſome mea- 
ſure ſhe did, by ending the diſpute.— 
She came in the midſt of our alter- 
cation, and in her gay manner offered 
to be the arbitrator, and in the midit 
of an hundred heart aches I could 
not forbear ſmiling to hear her ha- 
rangue. 
The cunning gypſey firſt gave into 
his humour, and by mentioning one 
particular circumſtance, ſoftened his 
heart, and before ſhe left him made 
him promiſe never to force my inch- 
nations, provided I agreed not to marry 
without his approbation—to ſne took 
us both in. 


She 
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She really can manage my father 
better than any one, ſhe don't mind 
his anger, for if he frowns, ſhe laughs; 
it he ſcolds her ſhe fings; and when 
in a violent paſſion, ſhe will place 
herſelf before him, make a thouſand 
grimaces, till ſhe forces him to laugh, 
then throws her. arms about his neck, 
calls him her own dear uncle, ſhakes 
hands, and he is as. placid. as if 
nothing had happened. 

I know you will ſay, run reſtive Hal. 
marry the woman you like, you have 
no relation but Harriet, and 1 know her 
_ diſpoſition ſo well, that were your father 
to difinherit you in favour of her, ſhe 
would tear ſuch a will in a hundred 
pieces. I know it, Aſhley, I am not afraid 
of his carrying it ſo far, act how I will; 
nor would he now, I am perſuaded, have 
attempted forcing my inclinations if he 
had not feared my partiality for Lady 
Maria. 

I know you think Harriet is my only 
relation, but do not be ſurpriſed when I 
tell you, I have one equally as near; 
one day or other I will give you his , 
hiſtory, at preſent whete he is or whe- 
ther he exiſts I know not, his grand- 
mother and my father were brother and 


ſiſter; ſhe married General Grandiſon, 


and 2 only one child, the mother of 
this 
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this ſaid coufin; the General left all 
thoſe large eſtates we have the care of 
in the Weſt of England, in truſt with the 
Duke for him, if ever found, if not, I 
am the heir which I aſſure you I have 


not a wiſh to be, but from my heart 


hope the real owner may come and take. 


poſſeſſion; his Grace has been a very 
faithful ſteward, for as he receives the 


rents he buys into the ſtocks, or pur- 
chaſes eſtates as he thinks will be moit 


advantageous, that it is amazing how it 


is accumulated—he muſt be near my 
age, my father has given the manage- 
ment to me, I believe he has obſerved 
a depreſſion on my ſpirits, and thinks it 
occahtoned by his late harſhneſs, there- 
fore hopes this employ will drive 
every diſagreeable recollection from my 


thoughts. 


I ſhall go next week to the manhon- 


houſe, but do not mean to reſide in it, 
for our friend Beauchamp lives within 


a mile of Belleville Lodge, I can walk 


from thence as often as I like; O that 


fortune would guide my ſteps towards 
the lovely Maria, but what would it 
avail withour the fickle goddeſs would 
adopt her, ſhe will never be adopted by 


his Grace, and there are no miracles in 


our 4 to bring ſuch things about. 
| I muſt. 
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I muſt wait with patience, and leave to 
deſtiny the care of hereafter. 
Harriet aſked me the other day how 


T liked her friend, I pretended I did not 


hear, for I really was afraid to anſwer 
the has ſuch penetrating eyes and quick 
diſcernment that ſhe would inſtantly 
diſcover my partiality, which for many 
reaſons I would not have her ſuſpect ; 


I am certain ſhe could not help telling 


it, and the time is not arrived I with the 
Duke to know the ſentiments of 


Your ſincere friend 


HENRY BENTLY. 


LETTER Xv. 


Lady Harriet to Lady Maria. 


Harker, Princeſs of Abelculmela, to # 


Maria and Frances, Queens of the 


enchanted village, ſendeth greeting, a 
| : fine 
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fine milch cow, laden with the produce 


of her dominions, as a token of her 
great love and high opinion of their 


government, ſhe begs in return their 


code of-laws, that ſhe may regulate her 8 
by them in future. 


Without joking I beg you to accept 


this my running footman, my letters 


are faſtened to its horns, in thoſe I have 


fully explained what office ſhe is to hold 


amongſt your domeſtics: to be ſure tis 
not quite ſo expeditious a method of 


ending as the pigeons were formerly, 


and will not be adopted by the hurrying 
world, however I hope ſhe will prove 


acceptable to your little community, 


as alſo her loading of flour and rice. 
Upon my word, my dear Maria, I 


am one of thoſe rich that ought to bluſh, 


I have examined my heart, and really 
think it is not want of feeling, it is the 
love of diſſi pation, tis want of thought, 
'tis an eternal round of company ; this 
is the mighty vortex, that draws us from 


ourſelves : I confeſs it is only you think- 


ing mortals that know how to apply 
money juſtly. 


I took your letter from my pocket 


and read it to my uncle, but no names, 


nor no place of abode. He ſaid, who- 
ever were my friends e had good 
hearts. 


And 
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And you will allow, my Lord Duke, 
their heads are not W N to manage 
fo cleverly? 
|  Certaialy ; how much more rational 
do they ſpend their time than you, 

Harriet? 

I grant it, (I returned) but one has 
been ſo uſed to a different way of act- 
ing, which way is become fo habitual, 
that it is im poſſible to change; beſides, 
were I to attempt it, I ſhould be the 
ridicule of all my acquaintance——I 
ſhould be croffed in love, going to turn 
methodiſt, and all the world's dread 
laugh, which not the ftern philoſopher 
can ſcorn, how then can a weak woman 
think to combat it? 

Not at once, coz. but by degrees; as 
to cards, reſolve to play but three times 
a week, I dare ſay your friends in the 
country can exiſt without ſeeing them 
at all. 

They never play, I replied. 

I. did not think you connected with 
ſuch reaſonable beings. 

True, your'Grace, I have not many 
of ſuch an odd turn of thinking i in my 
catalogue, yet, odd as it is, one day or 
other I mean to copy them exactly; I 
have already ordered my ſteward to 
look out for a line Tavug manſon in, 


ſome 
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ſome pleaſant villa, and the leaſt diſguſt 
from male or female off I am. 

May I not know the names of your 
acquaintance that have os ſuch a 
wonderful change ? 

No, my Lord, their names and "ng 
of abode are a profound ſecret. 
Why ſuch ſecrecy, Harriet, if they 
are the good people you repreſent ?— 
There muſt be a ſomething that you are 
_ aſhamed to bring to public view. 

Far from it, (I replied) I glory in 

my friends, and were it not. by their own 
defire, I would publiſh their names and 
tranſactions throughout this metropo- 
lis; a time will come, I doubt not, when 
I ſhall have the felicity of introducing 
them to your Grace, at preſent a cloud 
hangs over them, but not through any 
miſconduct of their own. 

Are they young: Are they handſome? 
He aſked. 

Vvouthful as Hebe Beautiful as Ve- 
nus! 

A card that moment came from Lady 
Alton, to deſire my company to the 
play, which put an end to our converſa- 
tion. 

Lou ſee, Sir, they will not let me 
alone. 
But cannot you ſay no, Harriet ? 

| I always 
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I always hated that monoſyllable, un- 
cle; when I aſk a favor myſelf, I cannot 
bear to hear it; nor do I, when atked, 
like to utter it: there is ſuch a rudeneſs _ 
annexed to -it, that I have long fince 
blotted it out of my dictionary. 

There is no talking to you, you will 
have your own way, Tou are incorri- 
gible. gs 

I am ſorry you think ſo, but do not 
deſpair, the ſober age of thirty ſteals 
daily towards me, and then— 

And then I have my doubts; when 
that comes you will be for ſtealing ten 
years longer. 

Time, my Lord, time, will ſhew 
which of us is right. Adieu, Sir, I muſt 
go and conſult about my dreſs, which 
I am now preparing to do, but I could 
not reſiſt the propenſity I had of telling 
you our converſation, that you might 
ſee how well I can keep a ſecret. 

My old ſervant waits with the cow, I 
have charged him to call you Miſs Au- 
breys, and not to tell who he comes from, 
nor any of my people whither he is go 
ing. Love to Frances. | 


Your's fincerely, 
HARRIET BENTLY. 


| LETTER 
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LETTER Xvi. 


Lord Henry Bently to George Aſtley, Eſq. 


DEAR GEORGE, 


I HAVE been at Beauchamp's almoſt 
a week, on enquiring of his neigh- 
bour he tells me of two fiſters, divinities 
he calls them, lately come to board at 
Mr. Smith's, their name is Aubrey, one 


he ſays is ſo extremely handſome it is 


impoſhble to deſcribe her; they keep 
much at home, for we have walked every 
evening in the avenue adjoining to their 


houſe, yet cannot meet them. 


One day after fitting in a deep reve- 


rie, Henry, can you tell whether I am 


in love I know ſo little of that paſſion 
that I cannot be a judge myſelf. 

I laughed heartily at his reaſoning to 
me, and aſked him how I was to know 
the ſituation of his heart? 

By the ſymptoms, he anſwered. 

What are they? 


— 
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In che firſt place, I have had a kind 
of uneafineſs, hang about me ever fince 
I ſaw this girl, T try every method to 
ſee her, I go conſtantly to church, and 
am grown excefhively complaiſant to 
the old rector, Which never was the caſe 
before, preſented them with ſeveral. pines, 
andeevery rarity my hot houſe produces. 

The laſt Sunday it rained exceſſively, 
I immediately offered my carriage; I 
intended it ſhould look like a general 
compliment, but were I to be hanged 
I could not help addrefling her particu- 
larly, ſhe thanked: me very civilly, faid 
ſhe' muſt uſe herſelf to walk now the 
was become an inhabitant of the country, 
therefore would wait 'till the ſhower was 


over; they had remarked ſome good mo- 
numents which her fiſter and ſhe had 


wiſhed to examine, but that Mr. and 
Mrs. Smith, ſne thought, would be glad 
to avail themſelves of my obliging offer, 
as the latter had not been very well. 
I faw her motive was to get rid of me, 
— as I had offered I could not avoid ſee- 

ing them home, though I wiſhed them 
to the deuce all the time. 

Since that'I am grown fond of walk 
ing, and whether I will or not my ſteps 


always lead to the parſonage. Ive called 


twice under pretence of enquiring after 
Mrs. Smith's health, but they did not 


E appear, 
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appear, and I dream of her continually. : 
They play exquiſitely on the guitar, 


and I catch myſelf liſtening near the 

ſummer-houſe every evening, where at 

that time they generally are. 

_ He waited for my reply—I ſaid in- 

deed it looked very like love. 
And have you no defire, Hal. to ſee 


ſuch perfeCtions ? 


No, I have not the leaſt curiaßty. 
I am glad to find you ſo different, for 


were you to appear I ſhould have no 


chance; and yet want you to ſee her, 


to hear your opinion. 


Capricious mortal (I replied) one 


moment you object, the other invite. 
Well then, fince I pronounce it love, 


how mean you to-proceed ? 
I have never aſked my heart that 
queſtion. 

I think it is time you ſet about it ? 

I will interrogate myſelf this inſtant 
if you think it ſo neceſſary.—A pretty 
girl, of no family—accompliſhed but 
no fortune—ſhall Sir William Beau- 


champ, with five thouſand a year take 
her for better for worſe—endow her 
with all his worldly goods, ſhe nothing 


to preſent him in return but a pretty 


perſon? No, forbid it all ye avaricious 
powers: Plutus, I bow beneath thy 


PT PR, you little malicious ſon 
of 
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of a bad woman, I henceforth defy thee. 
This is my determination, Hall. 

What is then to be done, (I returned) 
now you have ſo wiſely determined 
will you continue here in the way of 
temptation ? 

No, Ill go to the County town, offer 
myſelf a candidate, they are juſt now in 
Want of a repreſentative, and in the 

buſtle of an election obliterate every 
remembrance of love. 

Love can that be ſo eaſily conquered (I 
anſwered) is not worth retaining. I 
wiſh I could take a leſſon from your 
book. Give me the woman, Beauchamp, 
of my choice, and as to fortune you may 
take it if you pleaſe, for it is what I 
would not beſtow a ſecond thought on; 
however, I will attend you to your 
Borough, on purpoſe to ſee how you 
acquit yourſelf in your new character, 
how gracefully you will bow, cringe, 
and flatter, take the low vulgar by the 
hand, kiſs their dirty wives,— 

For heaven's ſake no more. 

Lou have often told me you had as 
ſoon run your country as ſtoop to ſuch 
meannels. _ - = 

So I had, by Jupiter, but then this 
girl was not in the way. 

In the midſt of this ahercation came 
2 meſſage from my father, to deſire 1 

Het E 2 would 
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would leave Benkham the next day, he 
wanted me on very particular bufineſs: 
I have ordered my horſes as ſoon as I 
have dined, for Iam impatient to know 
the reaſon of my being ſent for in ſuch 
haſte, I hope my father is not ill. 

I write to acquaint yow of my de- 
parture, that it might ſave you the 2 5 
ble of coming, as you Propoſed, 
meet 


Your affectionate, 


: HENRY BENTLY. 


10 George Aſhley, Eſq. 


LETTER XVII. 


Lac Harriet to Lady Maria. 


Wonmee could be more . 
than your laſt kind preſent to your 
ruſtic friends; we held a conſultation 

| immediately 
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immediately on the arrival with our 
good rector, how beſt to diſpoſe of her 
for the good of our ſubjects, as you call 
them, he has given them a field to keep 
her, and every day each family divides 
the milk with half a pound of rice: 
we have bought wood bowls and gave to 
each houſe, which they keep ſo clean it 
would delight you to ſee them. Ds 
When we introduced the. cow, and 
told them it was ſent by a friend of ours: 
entirely for their uſe, I thought they 
would have, like the Iſraelites, fell down 
and worſhipped it; the children ran 
and kiſſed her, on being acquainted they 
were to have puddings, &c. from it. Our 
principality now ſhines, every one is 
cheerful, neat, and ſatisfied; we had 
bows amd. ebe in abundance; and 
as many petitions to heaven to reward 
and proſper you and us for our good- 
p97 4 „ 
Fanny is gone her journey, to ſee her 
old ſervant, whom ſhe intends to remove 
to this village, ſhe will ſell her houſe 
and ſend the furniture here, ſhe muſt. 
ſtay till thoſe matters are ſettled, that. 
| ſhe might quit it for (ever—You know 
not how I miſs her. | 
We have been tormented almoſt ever 
fince we refided here, by one of the 
es eating gentlemen. ; he was con- 
tinually 
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tinually about the houſe, called twice 
on pretence of ſeeing Mr Smith, but we 
would not appear. Mrs Smith tells us 
we certainly have made a conqueſt. - 
He is all at once, from taking no 
| notice of them, become ſo kind and 
If civil ; expenſive fruits of all kinds now 
j grace our table, Hares, Partridges, &c. 
[| are dainties they never before taſted 
| from his hands. The laſt viſit he aſked 
0 many queſtions concerning us, but took 
L care not to particularize, therefore we 
Il | are at a loſs to know which of us is the 
i favored ſhe :—But this I can tell you, 
1 Harriet, we are not at all inclined to 
| return the compliment, he is too bold 
IK and afſuming to make a conqueſt of 
| - - either. I defired the next time he came 
if he ſhould mention us, that Mr. Smith 
il | would tell him we were women of very 
1 ſmall fortunes, and had retired into the 
[| country on our parents death entirely 
[| for cheapneſs, for he was become quite 
1 troubleſome, often ſpoiled our walk, 
g becauſe we would not give him an op- 
i portunity of joining us. 
} This has had the defired effect, we 
| have not ſeen him fince, I ſuppoſe he 
if has reaſoned with himſelf, (if he really 
Þ had a penchant) 'till he has recalled his 
l heart; ſo you ſee, we have little chance 


ll if we were ever ſo dehrous of changing 
p | | | Our 
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our names, money is the ſhrine they 
all bow-to, and without it women are 
mere cyphers in the creation. But T 
will not lump the whole neither. 

There are ſome, I make no doubt, 
that deſpiſe thoſe mercenary views, and 
think there is intrinſic merit where gold 
has not a ſhare. 8 

Adieu, your truſty cant waits, 
otherwiſe I mould have wrote a longer 
letter. 


Vour's ever, 


MARIA ARMSTRONG. 


— 


oy LETTER XVIII. 


Lord 1d Henry to George Ale, Ele. 


\ | 
' DEAR GEORGE, 


I MOUNTED my horſe ſoon after I 
had ſealed your letter, and was gallop- 
ing wer the turnpike road, when the 
TOES ouſe „ ſpoke of 

appeared 
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appeared in view, I immediately drew 
in the reins and rode {lowly on in hopes 
of hearing the muſic he declared ſo -ex- 
cellent, but no ſound reached my ears. 
The ſaſh was thrown up, and I ima- 


gined no one was in it, therefore did not 


reſiſt the propenſity I had to ſee the 
infide, but judge my ſurpriſe when on a 
ſofa ſat the charming Maria faſt afleep, 


her guitar by her fide—I was inCantly 


* $5 © SS 


paſſed before I could recover my aſto- 
niſnment. 

Ye Gods (I cried) is it poſſible Lady 
Maria and Miſs Aubrey are the ſame 
perſon ? My voice 1 believe awoke her, 
for ſhe ſtarted ; her awaking ſo ſuddenly 
made me ſtart alſo, and by that move- 


ment I ſuppoſe {truck my ſpurs into the 


horſe's fide, (who you know is an ungo- 
vernable animal) made him ſet off full 


| ſpeed and in an inſtant 1 was out of fight. 


My father's haſty meſſage checked 
the wiſh I had to return and apologize 
for my rudenefs, but how did I inveigh 
againſt my ill ſtars, and blame my want 


of curiofity: it made me almoſt mad 


to think I had been ſo near her a fort- 
night and had ſo good an opportunity as 
I might baye had of cultivating her ac- 


| quaintance z for the future I am deter- 


mined to be as Surzoue as any ſhe in 
Great 
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Great Britain, yet it was a pleadia oir- 
cumitance to know the place of her. 

_ reſidence, a fecret I ſhould never have 
come at the knowledge of but by this | 
accidental view; it calmed my mind, 

and 1 ſtepped into the chaiſe as 1 
as the uncertainty of my father's health. 
would admit. | 

When 1 arrived 1 enquired of the ſer- 
vants if he was well, and was happy to: 
hear them anſwer perfectly ſo; what 
then can be the reaſon of his dehring 
me home, (I faid to myſelf) ſure he 

muſt have heard of Lady Maria's being 
in that part of the world, or has ſome 
new propoſal to make me. 

Whilſt I was debating, his Grace: 
came to meet me, accompanied by a. 
handſome young man, and ſurpriſed me 

not a little by ſaying, Henry, I ſent for 
1 you on purpoſe to meet our long ſought 
for relation, the only ſurviving branch 
of the Grandiſon family, he is juſt ar- 

rived from the burning Eaſt, to ſeek his 

friends 4n a more temperate climate. 

I welcomed him with real fatisfac-- 
tion, told him the occaſion of my being 
abſent, that I ſhould with pleaſure give 
up my truſt, his tenants all would be 
happy to receive him as their maſter, 
for I had repeatedly told them T was 
only a deputy, and they all look for- 
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ward to the time when he ſhould ſhew 
himſelf amongſt them. 

He ſaid, the Duke had been telling 
the ſtate af his affairs, that he felt our 
goodneſs, our generoſity, in ſo ſtrong a 
light, he knew not how to expreſs the 
ſenſe he had of ſuch great obligations. 
Indeed, George, I ſee I ſhall be very 

fond of this new relation, there is ſome- 
thing ſo attractive, and ſo exceedingly 
Intereſting about bim, that he ſteals the 
heart before one is aware of it. I 
ſhould be as bad as Beauchamp if he 
was near a certain perſon, jealouſy 
would I fear gain admittance; but I 
muſt guard myſelf againſt that paſſion, 
for ten to one when. he goes to re- 
connoitre his eſtates, he will meet her. 
In my next I will give you his hiſ- 
tory, at preſent I have only time to 
aſſure you, that I am ever 
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Sincerely your's, 


HENRY BENTLY. 
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Auguſtus waits to introduce me to a 
friend that came over with him, I, in 
return have promiſed to introduce him 


te von. 
LETTER 
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LETTER XIX. 


Lady Maria to Miſs Aubrey. 
DEAR FANNY, | 


I HOPE ere this you have ſettled your 
affairs, and I ſhall ſoon have the happi- 
neſs of, welcoming you and old Sarah: 
You know not how I miſs you, I am ſoli- 
tary, I am melancholy without my 
friend, and now plainly diſcover that. 
with all my philoſophy I ſhould not have- 
ſupported myſelf had you left me—ſince 
your abſence I have had an odd kind of 
an adventure. 

One day Mrs. Smith being engaged 
in her cares for the body, and our good 
rector as buſy in the concerns. of the 
| ſoul, I took my little Fidelle with an 
intention of a long walk, but conſider- 

ing I was ſolo, only ſtrolled up and. 

down the garden 'till I had actually 
tired myſelf, and went into the ſummer- 
houſe to reſt, I there fell into a kind 


of nber, it was not deep, for IL heard: 
every: 
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every thing that paſſed; I was rouſed 
by thoſe words—Is it poſſible my be- 
loved Lady Maria and Miſs Aubrey 
can be the ſame perſon? I ſtarted, but 
was in an inſtant immoveable when TI 
faw Lord Henry Bently looking in at 
the window. I aroſe Tn as my ſur- 

priſe would let me, but he was gone, 


and not the leaſt appearance of him 


to be ſeen. 

Do not think it a fiction, for I am as 
certain of the reality as that I now exiſt ; 
yet what ſhould bring him to this part 
of the world, and why diſappear without 
ſpeaking ? why call me his beloved 
Maria ? are queſtions I afk. e a 
hundred times a day. 

Oh! my Frances, is it poſſible I am 
efteemed by the only man in the world 
J prefer? No, it muſt be an illufion, a 
dream, but it is ſuch an one that has 
diſturbed my repoſe, and recalled ſen- 
fations that time and my own reaſoning 
had in a great degree effaced. 

But to what lengths am TI running, 
and where has my unguarded pen led 
me? Yet think not, my dear Fanny, it 
was want of friendſhip that made me ſo 


ſecret, no, it was delicacy that forbade 
me to declare thoſe ſentiments; even 


now I have wrote it I cannot reconcile 


myſelf to ſuch a declaration, nor would 
I ha ve 
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” bave ſuffered my heart even to whiſper 
it while I x es 5 I was indifferent to 
him; reaſon and pride both called on 
me to ſubdue an hopeleſs paſſion, and 
1 muſt yet attend to thoſe harſh dictates; 
for; oh! his father! Think what he ſaid, 
think what he made me ſuffer; the con- 

traſt of their behaviour firſt inchned my 
heart in is fayour, for at that time 1 
really could have embraced my bittereſt 
enemy, had they ſhewn me a kindneſs— 
ſo much did the Duke terrify and ere ö 
my ſpirts. oO. 

Never, my friend, let this ſecret tran- 
ſpire, nor blame me for ſuffering ſuch a 
pathon to enter my heart, our inclina- 
tions are involuntary, and it is only 
by our conduct that we can counteract 
in ſome meaſure the ill effects of love; 
ever ſhall it be concealed, till I know 
from himſelf I am beloved, and then 
under reſtrictions .'till he can get as. 
father to conſent. 

Since I wrote this, one af the cotta- 
gers came to preſent me with ſome 
berries ſhe had gathered, told me there 
had been a very great gentleman to viſit 
Sir Harry Beauchamp, almoſt as rich 

.as the King, the ſervants ſaid he was a 
Duke's fon, and they ſuppoſe by this 
time he was a Duke himſelf, for they 
nn his father dying he was ſent 

for 
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for in ſuch haſte—the myſtery is now 
cleared, and this accounts for his not 
ſtaying ; if it is ſo, I ſhall be informed 
of every particular in ne 4 e 
next letter. 

Our village Rien, enquire un 
day when you return, they are deter- 
mined to meet you on the road not- 
withſtanding all I can ſay to them, there- 
fore do not be afraid, when you ſee the 
little army, of any hoſtile intentions, the 
olive branch will be held out as ſoon 
as you appear, they all long to ſee their 
other dear Lady (they ſay) once more 


amongſt them, I am ſure they cannot 


wiſh more for that pleaſure than does, 


y- dear F _— 


Your affectionate, 


MARIA ARMSTRONG, 


Beauchamp has 1 wrote me ſuch a letter! r 


My God, how have I behaved to be 
ſo inſulted, ſo 7 L 


LETTER 
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Lord 2 to Cone Atty E 7 


In HAVE now a Wige . Gann 
which I mean to dedicate to you. 
Auguſtus and Harriet are upon the 
wing, as uſual, and I am left to amuſe 
myſelf how I can, indeed they made 
me the offer of accompanying them, 
but I tell them it is a pity to ſpoil fo 
good tete a tete. He is now her eſta- 
bliſhed gallant, and they are almoſt in- 
ſeparable, I never ſaw her ſo conſtant 
before, ſhe gives him the preference to 
all her ſwains, and I expect a hundred 
duels in conſequence of her partiality, 
and am preparing to be called on every 
moment, as Grandiſon's ſecond. 

It is quite-an undertaking to relate 
the hiſtory of this Adonis, but as you 
are defirous of Og it, I will try to 
oblige you. 

Know then, my Sather eldeſt ſiſter 
married General Grandiſon, he was a 


man of * ne and, a little like 
N the 
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the family he married into, extremely | 


fond of money, he was of a haughty dif- 
poſition, proud of his family and poſ- 


ſeſſions, but ſo doatingly fond of his 
daughter than even his darling paſhon 


gave. way to her defires, for he ſpared 
no expence to make her time paſs 


_ agreeably. 


She was paſſionately fond of muſic, 
they had public and private concerts 
continually, at which moſt of the offi- 
cers were preſent. Fame ſpeaks of her 
as one of the moſt accompliſhed and 
pleaſing women then exiſting ; ſhe was 
univerſally admired, but knowing her 
father's diſpoſition, every one feared to 


: be particular, yet all wiſhed to appear 
well in the eyes of the handſome 


Auguſta. 
The day before the battle o 
wrote a letter to my father, wherein 


He lamented his daughter's ill health, 


and dejection of ſpirits, which he ſup- 
poſed the conſequence of it; from the 
moſt lively of her ſex ſhe was become 
the moſt melancholy ; he was afraid the 


climate did not agree with her, and he 


believed ſhe thought fo alſo, ' for by her 
own defire he had taken a houſe in a 


village at a conſiderable diſtance from 


Jamaica, Are ſhe was juſt gone. 


He 
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He was now going to meet the 
enemy, his future fate was in the hands 


of Providence, if deſtiny had marked 
him for a victim, begged he would take 


care of his darling Auguſta, and his 


_ eſtate in England for her. 
He wrote all that a fond parent could 
ſuggeſt to enforce this requeſt, and 


concluded in that ſolemn way that the 


Duke ſhed tears when he read it, and 
faid he could not help thinking it was 


his laſt, his farewell letter; indeed it was 


ſo, for the next account was from -the 
public papers, which announced bis 
death. 

He immediately wrote to the place 


where his niece was, but received no 


anſwer, he then diſpatched a truſty ſer- 
vant, but ſuch a diſtance took up a 
confiderable time before he could ex- 
pect him—how greatly was he ſhocked 
and ſurpriſed at the recital he gave on 

his return—ſhe was dead and had died 
in child-birth, that her ſon was taken 
away by a gentleman in mourning, 
whom no one knew nor had ever ſeen 
before, that he ſtaid till ſhe was buried, 
and then went away with her ſervant 
and child, but to what part of the world 


they were gone they were utter ftran- 
gers: the lady had been ſeen writing 
for a week before ſhe died, and they 
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had obſerved her ſealing packets, but 
that the gentleman they imagined muſt. 
have taken them. The ftricteſt ſearch 
was made afterward by the Duke, but 
No trace of either father, infant, or fer- 
vant. 
1 Thus it reſted for almoſt two and 
| twenty years, till Auguſtus came him 
2x _ ſelf, and unfolded more of this hiſtory, 
[| but a great part is ſtill unknown.. 
| His account is—he remembers to be 
taken care of by a woman who appear- 
ed very fond of him, whom he called 
mother, nor did he know but ſhe was 
. ſo till a perſon came, who told him, it 
5 was now time he left his nurſe, ſhe 
. cried exceedingly at parting, her laſt 
i words ſunk deep in his heart—God bleſs 
F you, Sir, may your relations in England 
one day or other find you, you will then 
| be rich and powerful, for they are ſo. 
| I dare tell you no more, a folemn oath 
| | and my future dependance prevents my 
6 being explicit, do not let even theſe 
words eſcape, you. 

Tell me then, my dear friend, if tbe 
1 genden Jam going with is my father? 
F She aſſured me he was not, nor any 
; way related, notwithſtanding he was 
N called Davenport, the name I went by. 
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He arrived in England, and was placed 
in a very good ſchool for ſome years, 
and then removed to Weſtminſter. _ 
When he was ſeventeen he received a 
letter to inform there was a place pro- 
vided for him in the Eaſt Indies, his 
maſter had bills ſent to defray every 
expence, and to provide neceſſaries for 
ſo long a voyage; the wind not being 
fair, he ſat for his picture, by Mr. Daven- 
port's defire. He aſked that gentleman 
concerning his friends, but to no pur- 
poſe, for on this ſubje& he was totally 
ſilent. ö 
On his arrival at Calcutta he was very 
well received, and ſoon placed in an 
advantageous ſituation, and by the next 
ſhip made acquainted, that as he was 
in fo good a way of providing for him- 
ſelf, he muſt expect no more remit- 
„„ opt” ha <P 
Laſt year a box came, encloſed were 
two portraits ſet round with brilliants, 
the one of a lady, the other an old gen- 
tleman, in regimentals, on the paper 
that was folded round them were theſe 
words written—Auguſtus, behold your 
mother and grandfather, but as you value 
the love of your father, (your only ſur- 
viving parent) never let any one fee 
thoſe miniatures; you are now of an 
age to be truſted, a certain period 1 wet 
| Wi 
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I will ſhortly arrive, when you ſhall be at 

I liberty to make what enquiries you like. 

1 He kiſſed the pictures, and tied them 
| round his neck, but ceaſed to enquire 
| about them as he was requeſted. 

1 He had now accumulated a pretty 
| 


fortune and was tired of living in the 
Indies, and every day growing more 
anxious to viſit England, he got his 
[ affairs in order ſo as to ſail the next 
| ſpring. | 

He did fo, EEE in ſafety, and im- 
j mediately went to find Mr. Davenport, 
[| who happily was living, and received 
J him very cordially, he told him, he 
1 had wrote letters by the laſt Indiamen 
| to defire to ſee him ; he then acquainted 
him of his father's death, and deli- 
vered two packets, one directed to the 
Duke of Langton, and another for him- 

|| ſelf; in that he was told of his family 
1 by the mother's ſide, and the names of 
| the portraits. The letter to my father 
I have 3 for your * 
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1 


Auguſta to the Duke of Langton. 


As my dear, my beloved. parent, is 
now no more, and an event hourly 
approaching when I believe my death 
inevitable, if my trembling hand can 
guide my pen, before that wiſhed: for 
period arrives, I will to your Grace ex- 
plain the myſtery of my preſent. fitua- 
tion, my character, my family,. my un- 
born infant demands it.of me. | 
But ſuffer me, before I proceed, to 
plead for my child. Oh! Sir, if it lives 
protect it, protect it from its cruel fa- 
ther; let it, I beſeech you, my Lord, 
find in you a relation, a parent; ſuffer 
not the grandchild of your filter to want 
a friend, to be thrown on an unpitying 
world, and I ſhall die ſatisfied. I know 
your goodneſs of heart and firmly rely 
on it; therefore will detain your Grace 
no longer on this ſubject. _ 
You know, Sir, to what exceſs my fa- 
ther loved me, and that it was his whole 
LO e ſtudy 
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ſtudy to give me pleaſure—ſhort hours 
of bliſs, only to make the bitter cup of 


affliction ſtill the harder to be borne !_ 


We had concerts and balls continu- 
ally, as thoſe were my favorite amuſe- 
ments, moſt of the officers in Jamaica 
attended, amongſt the conſtant ones 


Was a ſubaltern of an exceeding good 


family, but no fortune, he excelled in. 
muſic, dancing, and finging ; his perſon 
was remarkably fine, and his addreſs 
inſinuating. 

1 ſoon ſaw his attention to me, but he 
had the art, by the moſt reſpectful be- 
haviour, by a feigned timidity that 


ſeemed to with I ſhould know he loved, 


yet fearful to offend by a declaration; 
to cloak the moſt aſpiring mind he neg- 


lected nothing that he thought would 


inſpire me with a partiality :—His ſongs 
were all calculated to ſoften the heart— 
he ſung of hopeleſs love, the happineſs 
to be found in an humble ſtation, and 
when he caught me attentive, would 
paint deſpair in ſuch lively colours that 
the ſympathetic tear was ready to ſtart 


from my eyes, till at laſt my heart, 


caught by thoſe exterior charms, yield- 
ed, and I was weak enough to think him 
the only man in the world poflefſed of 


qualifications to make me happy yet 


when 
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when I conſidered my father's love of 
money, his family pride, I ſtrove to 
cruſh every favorable ſentiment. | 

But, how unſtable are the reſolves 
of fixteen! For no ſooner was I with 
him than my reſolutions diſſolved in air, 
and I became more his than ever, and 
in an evil hour confeſſed my love, and 
told him I would try to get my father's 
confent. 

Had you ſeen him then, you wanna: | 
like me, thought his entire happineſs 
depended on my words, he was all rap- 
ture, all thankfulneſs, but objected 
ſtrenuouſly againſt my aſking the Ge- 
neral's conſent, he entreated on his 
knees I would not, for he then ſhould 
loſe me for ever; but if I would but 
conſent to a private marriage, when it 
was irrevocable, my father's love would 
prevail, and he would be brought to 
forgive. 
In ſhort, for three 0 combated - 
with him and my heart, but the Gene- 
ral being obliged to leave me for a fort- 
night, he never ceaſed ſoliciting till he 
had gained his point—we were married 
by an intimate friend of his. 
When my father returned I had not 
the courage to acquaint him with it 
though daily. importuned by my huſ- 
band; yet, willing to know his ſenti- 

| ments 
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ments of him, I aſked, what kind of 
man and what he thought' of Lieutenant 


„his anſwer chilled my blood: 

As to his perſon' and politeneſs (he 
faid) he thought them unexceptionable, 
but his private character was that of a 


_ profeſſed libertine, a gameſter, a man 
of no principle, I have countenanced 


him as a viſitor, becauſe he has the ad- 
dreſs to make himſelf uſeful .and agree- 
able, but never could I make ſuch an 
one my friend. 

He luckily was called out, and my 
huſband entering ſoon after, aw me in 
tears, and aſked the reaſon. I told him 
the converſation, for I was above diſ- 
guiſe, but had you ſeen his looks, my 
Lord, you would not wonder at the con- 


dition I was in. 
He tauntingly faid, I ought to have 


looked to wg before, but now I was 


married it was not a time to upbraid, 
and as I knew part he would add a little 
more, that he was deeply in debt, and 
that he muſt have my fortune, other- 


wiſe a jail muſt be his place of reſidence. 


T entreated he would not yet ſpeak 


to my father, that he would ſurely dif- 


inherit me, till I had found ſome me- 
thod'of bringing him by degrees to ap- 
prove him; if he would no longer fre- 


quent re.” gaming * the Genera] 
| would 
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would hear of this reformation, and it ; 
would be one ſtep towards it. 4111 


* 


And pray who has he got to leave his 
riches to, chat you talk of difinheriting? 
A nephew whom he loves next my- 
ſelf. If he had known that, I might 
have gone to the devil for a huſpand 
for him; then flung out of the room 
with ſuch à look as even now terrifies 


me to think of it. 


I fainted and was in weng hyKeries: 
for an hour after; It was the firſt time 


I had ever an angry word, and now 
from a man whom but a month before 
was the moſt fawning lover—ſo ſoon 
to take upon him the tyrant—a man 
for _ whom I had deceived the beſt of 


fathers—the reflection made me miſer- | 


able, it was more than I could bear. 


My fituation at laſt made it neceſ- 
ſary to quit that part of the world; my 
dear, my injured father, ſaw the alter 
ation, and imputed it to the air, his 
phyſicians fortunately were of his way of 
thinking, and I was ordered a great way 


up the country. 


T will paſs over our parting, it was. | 
too affecting to relate; he gave me to 
the amount of a thouſand pounds, which 
was almoſt all he had by him, as he 
aid he n to be called to” whe - 
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7 it might be ſeri im my hands than 


. know the event of the battle, 1 
have my own maid with me, and have 


ordered her to deliver this packet and 


my infant if it lives into your hands, I 


am Waiting for the hour of my . f 


on, with a degree of impatience. 
Farewell, farewell for ever, inay we. 
meet in the regions of bs 1 is thefincere . 


prayer: of your 


donate niece, 


Us father continued After your 
mother was gone my heart ſmote me, 
but the love of nid — ſuppreſſed 


every humane feeling, and ſteeled my 


heart to the wrangs of ſuffering inno- 


cence. I withed her death, as. I. found 
I ſhould not be. benefited by her, for. 


her. father. ISL made a will and. ſettled 


the whole of his fortune on. herſelf and. 
children, and left the Duke, his brother 
in law, in truſt for him; and eſpecially 

no as another victim had preſented, for 


A had been introduced to a lady who 


had an immenſe fortune at her own diſ- 


poſal, no father nor no brother to in- 
7 a ; TY terfere, 
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rerfere, and TTaw if it had not been for 
this "unfortunate connexion T ſhould 
ſooh be maſter of her poſſeſſions, and 
own that I was wicked enough to hope 
the hour that gave birth to a child 
would deprive the mother of exiſtence, 
as ſhe was ſo emaciated and weak. 

1 kept a ſervant in diſguile near her, 
to give me the firſt intelligence—it was 
as 1 wiſhed, you was born and ſhe died. 
I got leave of abſence for a fortnight, 
had her buried, diſcharged what was. 
owing, took all her caſh, and with her 
maid and child ſat off for a different 
part of the iſland, I paid her handſomely 
and made her take a i ſelemn oath never 
to diſcover whoſe child it was: the Gene- 
ral was Killed in battle. before ſhe died, 
that I was not at all ſuſpected. 

I ſoon married the woman I had 
in view, and by her I had a daughter, 
I kept back your mother's letter to the 
Duke, as you may ſuppoſe, but would 
not deſtroy it, refolved if you outlived 
me to order it for your inſpection, that 
you might be acguainted with the hiſ- 
tory of one of the moſt amiable, and hy 
my means, one of the moſt miſerable of 
her ſex. 

Mr. Davenport will give this, and 
your mother's packet deſigned for her 

unele, with the portrait of your fiſter. 
F'2 1 ** 
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J have eraſed my name, nor can 1 
now ſuffer myſelf to tell it you, even 
when I am no more. No, I cannot 
bear the thought that a child of mine 
ſhould know to what a wretch he owes 
his being. | 

When I take a retroſpection of my 
life, the agonies of my mind are not to 
be deſcribed, your mother is always be- 
fore me, and were I not fearful of adding 
to the number of my fins, by ſuicide, I 
ſhould not wait for the flow hand of 
death. May you, my dear Auguſtus, 
take warning by-your father, ſhun gam- 
ing and drinking, for thoſe, be aſſured, 
are the ſeeds of every vice. 

Your fiſter is all a fond father could | 
wiſh, ſhe alſo, like yourſelf, deſerves a 
better parent. I cannot be more ex- 

plicit; reflection makes me mad; Ihave 
wrote her chriſtian name under her pic- 
ture, and a device which in future may 

C lead to the other. 

| Adieu, farewell for ever, may you be 

as happy as your mad, 18 miſerable. 


{ : ä 


|} Auguſtus waited on the Duke with 
| _ theſe letters, and by the likeneſs of the 
| family convinced him he was his ne- 
| phew : . the miniature of the General and 
3 . 2 2 ERS * = his 
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his daughter he inſtantly knew, and preſſ- 
ed the young Auguſtus to his heart. He 
infiſted on his living with us till he takes 
poſſeſſion of his eſtates, and a moſt de- 
ſerving man J affure you he is. I feel 
already the ſincereſt friendſhip for him. 
I haye not yet ſeen the miniature of 
his fiſter, the glaſs was broke; and he 
had ſent it to be repaired, and has now 
ordered it to be ſet the ſame as the 
others; he is very anxious to find her, 
and declares ſhe ſhall have half his for- 
tune whenever he is ſo happy. 
I have curtailed his father's letter, it 
was fo long, as it is I am abſolutely 
tired with writing, as I ſuppoſe you will 
be with r 
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Your's, &e. 


HENRY BENTLY. 
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2 XXI. 


Lady Herve to. EH Manic, 


Hen HO, Maria, 1 Goc alot 
13 myſelf I am in love! * 
as fuch a friend, ſuch a relation, ſu 
an angel of a fellow, lately imported 
from the Faſt, as is beyond me to de- 
ſeribe, with ſuch a princely fortune, apd 

fach an extraordinary hiſtory annex 
as ſtaggers all belief. 
They muſt have kindred ſouls, for 


as ſoon as they ſaw each other they 
were as one. I tell them I intend 


writing their hiſtories by the names of 
Jonathan and David, that their love is 


paſſing the love of women. 


Auguſtus ſays, Harry he owns is the 


friend of his ſoul, but that there is a fe- 


male in the world who is ſovereign of his 


heart. 
A pretty definition this (I returned) 


for friendſhip to be held in higher eſti- 
mation than love. 


But 


— 


( k 


But is it not * that love and 

friendſhip ſhould: center in one? Gays 
Hal.) 

Certainly, and I bows if ever er Cupid 

thinks proper to wound me, the fhates 
may be tipped with friendſhip, for on 
no other baſis ſhould E think it Perma- 
nent. 
Vou reaſon ſo well, Lady Harriet, of 
courſe your choice muſt be good, I ſhould 
like to be acquainted with the happy 
man that is honored with your notice, 
will you be kind enough to introduce 
me, 'for ſure you muſt ere this have ſelect- 
ed one among the number of your ad 
miters. „ 

Indeed 1 have not, Aeguſtes I find: the 
creatures neceſſary to eſcort and attend 
me to public places, to ferch and bring; 
if-I am dult their flattery makes me 
Jaugh myſelf into ſpirits again, but I 
defy the whole tribe to fay Jever diſtin- 
guiſhed one of them by any partiality. 
No, my friend, they are not the kind f 
beings 1 ſhould chufe a com panion for 
life from. 
| Now fince I RY deen ſo honeſt de 

tell you my ſentiments without feſefve, 
fay where 1 halt find this ſovereigh of 
your heart, as you call her? Ska 
meet her ſreezing on the Ar 
ſhore, or burning under the torrid zone; 
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is ſhe amongſt the ſoft. Italians, warb- 
ling ſweet notes; of love, or ſtanding 
toremoſt with the fair daughters of Cir- 
caſſia? In ſhort, is ſhe Chriſtian, Turk, 
or Jew ?. 

A Chriſtian, and an European—a 
country- where, I ſee every perfection 
centered. 

Of what part of Europe? 

Tus land. and of this Metropolis. 

Ah, ſo near? Well then, ſince it is 
12 I ſhall have a rout to-morrow even- 
ing, where I ſhall expect Hal. and you 
will attend: People of the firſt diſtinc- 
tion and beauty will be preſent, and 
from this circle I ſhall call upon you 
to point her out, they promiſed to be 
there and ſo we parted. _ 

Now would I give a part of my. little 
finger to know the, favored ſhe, | his 
fiſter's miniature, is not yet in his poſ- 
ſeſſion, it is to be ſet with brilliants 
before he exhibits her to public view; 
much as I wiſh to find her, I am more 
_ anxious to know the other female, when 
the day is over I will inform you if any 
thing material tranſpires. _ 
Well, they attended, and I took an 
opportunity of Auguſtus and Hal's ſiting 
don by me of interrogating the former, 
by ſaying, of all the birds in the air, 


and all the fiſnes in the ſea, find me 
our 
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out your idol. Not a word. I pro- 
ceeded. Is it the beautiful Eliza? No, 
the is fat and clumſy. The fair Leo- 
nora? She looks fimple. The grace- 
ful Armida? She is too tall and too 
much given to flirtation. One had no 
character in her face, another was af- 
| fected, ſelf conceited, indeed no one 
_ pleaſed. I told him fince I found him 
{o difficult I believed his Dulcinea exiſted 
only i in imagination. | 

One day or other, Lady Harriet, 1 
will convince you to the contrary. 

When I ſee a proper opportunity, 
and when he thinks you will be able 
to keep a ſecret, + Teplied Hal. 

I told them I was never more in- 
lined to ſecrecy than at that preſent. 
moment. 
But why are you o inquiſitive, Har-- 

riet, you never aſked me half ſo many. 
queſtions i in your life on this ſubject. 

I could almoſt have killed him he 
ſpoke and looked-at me in ſuch a man- 
ner, I fee I muſt be more eireumſpect 
in future, for he has more penetration 
in this way than I was aware of.. I 
thought the blind. deity had nothing to 
do with him, and he of courſe not: ac- 
quainted with any. manceuvres of his. 
godſhip, but now. I. begin to think he 
has ſome favorite in fecret, I am fure it 
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is Rot openly, for he looks upon ous 
fineſt females with all the fang froid of 
tourſcore. Provoking wretches! I hate 
fuck ſecret mortals; patience is my only 
remedy I ſee, you muſt poſſeſs it in a 
great degree to owe? all the txifling non 


ſenſe of your friend, 


| HARRSED DENTLY. | 


Incloſed 1 "EY you and biſtary, 
he has introduced his friend to me 

- that eame aver with him, he: is cer». 
tainly an elegant man, but ſo ſedate 
in his manners, fo like Henry, would 
"ſooner be poring over muſty books 
than flirting with. the ladies, and I 
dare ſay wauld rather hear a ſermon 
than a play, ſo that you may be aſ- 
ſured he does not ſuit my taſte quite 
ſo well as our new relation; yet 1 
pity the youth, he looks as if he was 
crefſed in love, there is a ſomething 

kits 4 phage on his- heart I am certain. 


LETTER 
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EEE R XXII. 
- 
"tis Henry to Ge ahi, 25. 


1 has deakrted his ſentt- 
ments to me in favor of Lady Harriet, 
and aſked my opinion of her diſpoſition, 
her ace in private Hfe, for if that 
did not afwer his moſt ſanguine withes, 
dear as he loved her, inclination ſhould 
not get the better of prudence: No one, 
he obſerved, could be & judge of another 
by ſeeing them in public, for they muſt 
be. diabolical tempers to ſhew. moroſeneſb 
when every thing conſpired” te make 
them happy; but from our "At 
quaintanee he hoped to be juſtly infbrm. 
ed, and from that information he would 
be entirely governed. 

I anſwered him, as he kad called 0 
me to declare my opinion, I could not 
help telling him the was all deception. 

He ftarted, looked grave it poſſi ble, 
Henry, Lady Harriet Wan alk that pen 


nefs of. temper ſhould: 9 857 
: Every 
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Every thing you could wiſh, (I re- 
turned) his countenance brightened in 
a moment, and he was all attention. 

Under the maſk of gaiety ſhe has the 
moſt feeling heart in the world; tell her 
but a mournful tale, the tear of pity 
accompanies your words, and if it is 
poſſible to find out the object ſhe will 
relieve them under a feigned name. 

She has an aunt that lives with her, 
who by a variety of misfortunes was re- 
duced to a very ſcanty income, ſhe is a 
moſt excellent woman, .but her being 

r was a ſufficient reaſon. with the 
haughty Earl, her brother, to take no 
notice of 1 but as ſoon as Harriet was 
her own miſtreſs, ſhe ſent and entreated 
her to reſide with her, and in ſuch a 
manner, you would have thought the 
obligation was on her fide ; ſhe loved her 
niece, and knew the goodneſs of her diſ- 
poſition, which made her acquieſce with 
pleafure. 

As ſoon as the came the ſettled two 
hundred a year upon her, that ſhe might 
not be obliged to come»to her, when ſhe 
wanted; and now, whenever ſhe is ill, 
and. though drefled for any public diver- 
ſion, ſhe inſtantly declines „going and 
will not leave her. 

She has an excellent aſl for draw- 
ing, but this talent is loſt, for ſne * 
i | er 
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ber performances aſide; what others 
would boaſt of, and hang as ornaments 
round their rooms, I have Teen ſcattered 
on the floor: She plays inimitably, and 

has a charming voice, yet none. but her 
moſt intimate friends ever knew. ſhe 
poſſeſſed either of thoſe accompliſh- 
ments, you have ſeen How gracelully the 
dances. 

He was all rapture, tis oak: me eg 
the hand a thouſand times; for my part 
I thought him out of his ſenſes; ſhe-was 
beyond his fondeſt hopes. I aſſured him 
he would find I did not exaggerate when 
he knew her as well as I did. 
After this converſation Wwe went to 
call on her, the houſekeeper told us her 
Lady had kept late hours the Prececeng 
1 and was then in bed. 

It was pity, (I faid) ſhe mould fit up 
ſo late, it muſt be prejudicial. tor her 
health. ...-. 

God forbid; 7 the. old xa 
whenever ſhe dies I ſhall not long ſur- 
vive; for ſhe is not only the beſt; of 
miſtreſſes, but the kindeft of friends; 
there is not a groom in her ſtable when 
ill but ſhe attends to: She ſat up with 
Lady Gertrude, laſt night, who we 
thought dying, and no "perſon, could 

prevail on her to quit her till after five 
o'clock this morning, when the went 


to 
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to take a little reſt, though ſhe charged 
me not to mention it, far ſhe will never 
take any merit to herſelf. I have lived 
in this houſe forty years with her good 
mother; the butler and coachman the 
fame; ſhe never changes, and there is 
not one of us but would lay down our 
Hves for her: Bekdes, the is always fo 
cheerful; and tries to make us all ſe 
happy, that our houſe is a little Paradiſe. 
Her aunt doats' on her, and the is 
equally fond' of her aunt; but who 1s 
there could: help loving ſo ſweet a 
young lady with fo much beauty and 
ſo many perfections, and fuch a deal of 
riches without any pride? 

She would have talked on for an 

hour, and Auguſtus have ſtaid two to 
have heard her, had not I took out my 
wateh and reminded him of time. 
As we were walking home, of a fud- 
den he was ſo exceeding grave that 1 
could not help remarking it, for not a 
word could I get to any one queſtion; 
till at laſt Henry, I am afraid ſo much 
perfection will not fall to my lot, I have 
a thouſand fears I ſhall be rejected. 

Nay, (I returned) as to that 1] know 
not what to ſay to it, for ſhe is a whim- 
fieal laſs in regard to love, and has re- 
fuſed a number we thought very good 


_ this I know, aun draw her 
in 
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in by ſtratagem, the is not ta be won 
in the common way I aſſure you. He 


ſays to-morrow he will know his doom, 
and OY _ ne out e | Wins 


When 1 . the anxious 10 ſeize, L 
To know the worſt is ſome egos of eaſe. 


Wich this dawrninacion we . 

IJ have wrote you ſuch a long 8 
that I think tis time we part alſo by 
bringing it to a conelufion. n be- 
Ben me ever een 


2 " 


H. BENTLY. 


'L E T T E R —_ 
Lady Harriet to "FO Maria 


Man I have been taken in - Sic 
J laſt wrote, fairly bit I have a vaſt 
mind to foil them, tis not a right pro- 
ceeding. I will teil you the whole, 


2 you may form. i . 
0 
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of the matter and give me your opi- 
re 1 v 

The day er my roar, the two beaus 

called on me, Henry began—were you 

not a little diſappointed, coz. laſt night 
_ to ſee. Auguſtus's miſtreſs in your 
et? 

So much ſo, that I have ſet it down 

in my imagination as merely ideal, only 

6 anten to raiſe my curioſitx. 
Upon my honor (ſaid Auguſtus) I wiſh 
1 was as ſure of a . eſteem as I 
am certain ſhe now exiſts. + 

Why, if there is ſuch a being, Ar re- 
turned) this is a material point towards 
matrimony; have you been refuſed? 

No, I have never yet have the confi- 
dence to declare myſelf. 
Introduce her to me, I may ſay ſome- 

thing in your favor that may influence 
her to think well of you. 

I am infinitely obliged to you, Lady 
Harriet, but until I know ſhe will accept 
me, I cannot think of making her 
known to my friends. | 

Have you doubts ? I aſked. 

Many. 

What are ey * 

1 the firſt 8 FS like yourſelf, 
beautiful, ſenſible, poſſeſſed of fo 
ang accompliſhments, and has fo 
many admirers, I can have but little 

chance : 
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chance: ſhe is alſo rich, of courſe wants 


no augmentation to ber fortune, and of 


ſo lively a diſpoſition that I am afraid 
ſhe will laugh when I attempt being 
ſerious, and my perſon. may not ſuit 
her taſte, and ſhe not knowing from 
what family of my father's fide I ſprung 
to a woman of high birth may be a ma- 
terial objection. Now, my dear Lady 


Harriet, put yourſelf in her place, and 


tell me ingenuouſly whether you think 
I have not reaſon to fear; and if, from 


what you ſay, I can have the leaſt 


ground for hope, I will promiſe to bring 
you acquainted before pe ee Are 
elapſed. n 
32MM impoſlible, Auguſtus, to anſwer 
with any degree of certainty for ano- 
ther; for our diſpoſitions and our way of 
thinking i is as different as our faces. © 
This I grant (ſaid he) yet you might 
tell me ſomething a little confolatory. 
Well then; (I replied) as I am juſt 
nov inclined to pity, I ſhould ſuppoſe, 
however volatile your miſtreſs might 
be, yet, when made an offer of 'marri- 


age ſeriouſſy, ſhe will not heſitate tell - 


ing her real ſentiments, nor, without ſhe 
is a coquet, accept you if ſhe did not 
intend being your wife—your perſon 
certainly cannot be objected to, and 
your * (as the part known: is truly 


noble 


mt . : "up, ” J 2 p : 
r OR OO ON; AN NO WA ey —— 
- 
alt aid * my 20 - * 


—— — — — ns. 


144 BRLLEV ELLE LODGE. 


noble and reſpectable) is ſufficient for 
an reaſonable being your hiftery 
muſt create pity, and will certainly, for- 

ward your ſuit with a good heart, in- 
Tigad: of being an obſtacle. _ 

(Could 1 fatter: myſelf: the Lady would, 
when I come to an eclairciſſement, 
think as; you. da, 1 ſhowld be the happieſt 
vb Men. een 
Do not fear, go neke the declaration 
ſoon. as poſſihle, for I am impatient to 
know this Paragon of perfection. 

Henry, who till now was ſilent, took 
mx band cannot ſay as Nathan did 
to David, thou. art the man, but I can 
with truth reverſe it, and ſay, thou art 
the woman. 5 
= Me, Honay 2 ( with a colour as red as 

fearlet) I exclaimed. 

Ves, Lady Harriet, (aid Auguſtus) it 
HB you, and only you, that ever had poſ- 
ſcien of my heart: In ſhort he ran over 
the; ufual cant of lovers, and after he 
bad talked himſelf out of breath, 

Hal. began, ſaid it was impoſlible 1 

could now retrac—the: other ho ped, en- 
_ treated, that at laſt they fairly Triad 
me into a kind of « a axacted 


25 


à fort of com ſeſſian 5 my heart had 
diftated my - words, + has 1 had no 
conception the perſon meant was n 
nor 6 . 


My | 


My FRO * ee me on 
my choice, Lady Gertrude approves it, 
yet for all this when I think of their art 
I have half a mind to run counter to all 
their expectations, and declare myſelf a 
free woman; 1 have hinted ſome ſuch 
thing, but they will not hear a word. 

Henry and my ſwain (ſince it muſt be 
ſo) are going to Belleville to-morrow, to 
any it properly fitted up for my Lady- 

*. 5 ſummer. reſidence; one comſort, 

all be free from their n 
3 e weeks. I have a vaſt notion this 
feat is in Four c e e Will 
make enquiries, but, never frax, they 
mall be ſecret ones, and will let you 
know. Is Frances returned? 
love attend you both,. and. beers. me 
Ever n and, PO N Þ 


Tour „ 


nue ann. 


LETTER 
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LETTER . XXIV. 


ff 
* 


1 
* IE 9 + 


LCL.acdy Maria to Lady Harriet. 


dear Harriet you are right; 


Belleville is in our neighbourhood. I 
was walking this morning with Fanny 


in the avenue that leads from the houſe, 
the end I believe I told you opened to 
the turnpike road, when we ſaw at a 
diſtance. two gentlemen, as they drew 
near I thought one had the air of Lord 
Henry, if ſo, we naturally concluded the 
other muſt be Mr. Grandiſon ; we had a 
mind to return, but a propenſity to ſee 


your lover got the better of our prudence, 


and we both at that moment forgot our 
being incog. and our reſolves not to be 
known by any former acquaintance, and 
inſtead of fearing a diſcovery, there we 


ſtood fixed 'till they came ſo near that 


it was impofhble, without rudeneſs, to 
ave turned, indeed it was viſible they 


were coming towards us. 


Lord Henry advanced, bowed reſpect- 
ee I am greatly deceived if I 
have 
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have not the happineſs of meeting Lady 
Maria Armſtrong. | 145 

Indeed, Sir, you are not, Lam the per- 
ſon you mention, known here by the 
name of Aubrey, and by that name, my 
Lord, if we ever meet again I beg you 
will addreſs both my friend and me, we 
paſs for fiſters, and wiſh it was only our 
affection that conſtituted. our relation-. 
ſhip; but, alas! my Lord, you are not 
ignorant we are ſo in affliction, I know, 
Lady Harriet has acquainted you with 
every thing thing relating to us. 

Often indeed has ſhe ſpoke of her two, | 
friends, and with tears recounted the 
ocurrenees of your lives, but never 
could J hear in what part of the world 
you reſided, nor ſhould I ever have. 
known had not chance fortunately pre-- 
ſented me with a fight of you, but I 
believe you was not ſufficiently awake 
to diſtinguiſh the, perſon who had the 
rudeneſs to intrude on Our: retirement. 

I ſmilec. 

What did you then * me? che ſaid) I 
will tell you another time what brought 
me there. , { never gave you the 
account of that rencontre, but Iwill one 
day or other, at preſent I will finiſh our 
converſation) but, I muſt now beg leave 
to introduce my friend Grandiſon, one 
WR Lady Harten has made happy, by 


preferring 


: 
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prefering Rim to the reſt of his fex, WIrich, 

as her correſpondent, 1 date 12 W 

knew. 
We boch congratulated him on his 

choice; I told him, it had given me tlie 
ſtncereſt pleaſure, to hear we were likely 
to have ybu fo near us for the ſummer 
months, and that I was in great hopes 
wien you had taſted the fweets of retire- 

ment you would, like us, have not a 

-with to return. 

All the time 1 was fpeaking your 

lover appeared loft in chought, at laſt, 

without taking any notice of our com- 
verfation- Have you a brother, Miſs 

Aubrey ? 

Pun, Sir, I nevet had either brother or 
Ter. : 
Are y files; Madam, your father 

had not two wives! ? | 

1 never heard him mention a former 


R 
ray what is the name of your _— 


* 


Armſtrong, he was Earl of —— 

Pardon me, my dear Madam, y 
aſking you ſuch a number of queſtions, 
I was in hopes in you T ſhould have 
found a loſt fiſter. 

In me, Sir? 1 faid with furpriſe. 


Yes, for a greater Ieneſs never could 


exit. 
His fiend ſtodd amazed. 


I do 
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T do not wonder at your aftonifhimetit, 
Lord Henry, but I will immediately 
order the miniature you heard me 
ſpeak of to be ſem here, you will then: 
be convineed I have ſome grounds to 
build on. O, Miſs Aubrey, tell me 
you are not quite aſſured of your father's 
being a widower. when he married your” 
mother, for my heart would fin dall 
you fiſter. 
I confeſs, Sir, that I find Myfelf 15 
much prepoſſeſſed in your favor, that 
it would be the extremeſt felicity if 1 
could return you a ſatisfuctery anſwer, 
but indeed there is not the leaſt ſhadow- 
even for hope. 

I-muſt then 'eruſh thoſe pleaſing ideas 
the fight of you raiſed; but It is not 
without pain I quit them: though fate 
has denied me calling you by the en- 
dearing appellation of fiſter, fuffer me ti 
have a place in your friendſhip. e 
quieſced with pleaſure, and we of all 
ſicdes promifed to he good friends and 
neighbours, 'they invite themſelves to 
drink coffee with us in tlie afternoon, 
and after a good deal of chĩt chat we 
payeed: 

We had been Abſent ſo long that 
dinner had waited; we told Mrs. Smith 
what had kept us, that we had met with 
a loyer and a relation of the Lady who 

ſent. 
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| ſent the cow. She hoped we had in- 
vited them to ſee us, for ſhe: ſhould be 
happy to ſhew all the reſpect in her 
power to any friends of ſo good a Lady. 
We told her they would be with us in 
the afternoon. She would then make a 
ſeed-cake immediately, the tables were 
to be rubbed, the beſt parlour to be ſet 
in order, the currant wine placed in 
readineſs for them after their walk, and 
ſhe was to be as good and as buſy as 
you can imagine —as ſoon as dinner was 
over the preparations were to begin.— 
I haye left them over head and ears in 
buſtle, 1 in order to write you ſo far of our: 
proceedings. _ 5 
Fanny has went her old . 
here, ſhe is at preſent in the houſe 
with us, till we can place her in a com- 
fortable ſituation, ſhe was overjoyed to 
ſee me, aſked how her good benefactreſs, 
Lady Harriet, did, begged her duty, is ſo 
happy to hear you are coming to live 
at Belleville, ſays ſhe will walk to the 
top of the hill every day in order to ſee 
| the place you inhabit, for even the 
fight of it will do her good. She is ac- 
| quainted with all the cottagers already, 
| and has taken the ſuperintendance of the 
rice and flour your ſecond ſupply was 
moſt graciouſly ann though I aſſure 
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you our. ſtare-houſe gave us no intima- | 


tion of a famine. 


The rector has had all HE bells ſet. in 0 


order againſt the happy day; — Sarah 
ſays ſhe hopes Lady Harriet will not be 


long thinking of 1 it, for her maxim is— 
happy is the wooing. that is not long 


doing. I ſee our two beaus are coming 
up the avenue, therefore I muſt conclude 
—Fanny's love and mine attend you. 

\ Your's, &c. 


MARIA ARMSTRONG. 


LETTER XXV. 


Lay Harriet t0 22 Marie. 


"Ta true, tis wonderful, tis "ati 
ſtrange, from henceforward 1 hail thee 
Lady of the Manor of Kingſton, Au- 
guſtus's ſiſter, joint heireſs of the Grandi- 


Ton eſtate, for. you are, you muſt, you 
G. 1 
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mall be, the loſt the much wiſhed for 
ſhe—but laying aſide all heroics, I ſin- 


cerely congratulate you on having found 


fo amiable a brother, and with him ſo 
good a fortune, for on the marriage 
articles half of his poſſeſſions are made 


over to you. 


Now what will my uncle ſay? No 
caveat now to thwart his ſon's incli- 


| nations, for well J know Henry's heart 


is ſet on you. How would he liſten to 


your mournful hiſtory, aſk the minuteſt 


queſtions, figh, beg a repetition, till he 
ſaw me inclined to ſmile at his impor- 


Ttunities, then would take his hat and 


diſappear. 

Ah! Hal. (often have I ſaid when he 
was gone) in vain thou ſtriveſt to diſ- 
guiſe thy heart from me, for to him I 
dared not talk on the ſubject, knowing 
his promiſe to his father, and his 
Grace's obſtinate perſeverance in the 
love of money, I could not encourage 


i- a paſſion I had the ſincereſt defire to pro” 


mote. 
I bear you ſay, Harriet, why will you 


run on fo, it cannot be, I am not that 
fortunate perſon your wiſhes would be- 
ſpeak me. But I have ſeen your pic- 


ture, Maria, and you are one and the 
ſame; 1 have ſent it with a letter to 


Auguftus, examine every feature, 7 
wil 
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will find them all your own ; and ſup- 
poſe you are not, in ſo many years the 
real one may be dead, he can never find 

ſo good a ſubſtitute, no, not one ſo like, 
ſo accompliſhed, fo every thing as your- 
ſelf, therefore accept him, and hence- - 
forward be brother and ſiſter. 

I long to hear your ſentiments on 
his hiſtory, and whether you think there 
might be a poffibility of his being the 
Earl of, your father's ſon. 

1 have been to Mrs. Grenville, ſhe 
ſays ſhe never knew your father till he 
married your mother, ſhe was her in- 
timate friend—ſhe is ſure ſhe never 
heard of his having a wife before her; 
this again puzzles, but it cannot neither 
when we recollect his firſt marriage was 
a ſecret—ſtill there is a hope. 

I am buſy preparing for this mighty 
change, a wife, heaping up for myſelf 
perhaps a world of cares—a wife, a 
ſlave - they ſtoop to conquer, we jr 
and then obey. I will not think—tell _ 
me your thoughts, you know us both; 
tell me before the fatal words are paſt— 
Try him, quarrel with him, play cards, 
diſappoint him, fee with what temper 
he bears it—I have done all this, but can 
make nothing of him, men will diſ- 
guiſe their tempers where they profeſs to 
dove. 


on” 
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Be quick in your anſwer, do not 
think me like the generality -of people 
that aſk advice, but mean to take their 
own opinion, for poſitively I will be 
ruled by what you ſay, or never believe 


Your affectionate, 
HARRIET BENTLY. 


Tell my dear Frances 1 expect her + to 
help you. 


LETTER XXVI. 


Lay Maria to Lady Harris. 


MY .DEAR HARRIET. 


Ovr time is abſolutely taken up as 
when we lived in the gay world, for this 
laſt fortnight Lord Henry is continually 
with us, and Auguſtus whenever he can 
Pe time * his workmen. 
Your 
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Your coz. has made an hundred 
apologies for his father's behaviour, 
hoped I would not look on him in an un- 
co light from any thing that had 
happened that day. I told h bins I was 
ſorry he ſhould mention it, that would 
be acting what we had both been con- 
demning. 

To- morrow Mr. and Mrs. Smith are 
invited to accompany me and Frances: 
to Belleville Lodge, that we may fee if 
there is any thing yet to be added to 
_ compleat it for the reception of your 
Ladyfhip. Our good old couple are 
fo charmed with the young men, that 
if they miſs but a day from calling, 
which feldom happens, there is an hun- 
dred queſtions afked, and meflages bent 
to enquire after their healtbs. 

I have this moment received your's, 
and have ſeen the miniature in quef- 
tion, I muſt confeſs it very like, but on 
ſtrict examination I think there is more 
colour in the face than I have, and the 
hair appears not quite ſo dark as mine; 
the Cireafſian dreſs makes me think 
from that part of the world Auguſtus: 
will find his fiſter ; indeed F cannot be 
her, it is next to an impoiſibility, nor 
would J claim kindred for the univerſe- 
were I not quite affured—To wrong. 
another! far be it from. me: Depend: 

| Upon: 


126 BELLEVILLE LODGE. 


upon it ſhe will one day or other be 
found; Why ſhould we think it more 
ſtrange than it. was for Auguſtus after ſo 
many years to make his appearance: 
I am rather a propheteſs in ſome 
things you know, Harriet, therefore 
liſten to me as you would to the ora- 
cle of Delphos—I pronounce Auguſtus 
the only man in the world to make you 
happy, without trials, without any heſi- 
tation I aver it. Your houſe is ready, 
and we- counting the hours that will 
bring us together, with 'a ſatisfaction 
known only to real friends. Your lover 
is to take this letter with him, he is 
coming on the wings of love to meet 
vou, joy ſparkles in his eyes, and his 
whole thoughts are employed on his 
Harriet —Fanny will take the pen. 
As to his friend, gloomy deſpair marks 
every feature, he has confeſſed his love, 
and the cruel predicament he is now in 
with his father. When he left Maria, 
he begged ſhe would ſometimes think 
and pity the unfortunate Henry; he 
ſtopped as if afraid to proceed - ſhe ſaw 
his unhappineſs and gave him her hand, 
ſaid, my Lord I will ee and if it 
will add to your ſatisfaction, be aſſured 
whilſt you perſevere in obeying your fa- 
ther I will think of no other man, time 


may alter his opinion, but if not, we 
- muſt 


% 
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muſt content ourſelves as friends; this 
be aſſured, I never will marry without 
his conſent, nor ſhall I think well of 
you if you were to wiſh it. He thanked 
her again and again for her goodneſs, 
and now appeared ſatisfied, after many 
attempts to go with reluctance at laſt he 
Jett us--._.-- 

You ſee, my dear Harriet, I cannot 
keep a ſecret, I ſhould. not have ſlept 
to night had I not told it; I think be- 
twixt friends there ſhould be no reſerve, 
Maria's delicacy would not let her ac- 
quaint you with . thoſe tranſactions, T 
know, yet, at the fame time withed: vou 
to hear hem. 

How ee e e are 8 thank 
God I have no trials of this ſort, yet I 
figh in concert; the lofing..our two 
companions has infected our little ſo- 
ciety with melancholy, come then, and 
with your preſence enliven us, our hope 
reſts on you, do not E * ame 
for the ſake oh your STE nn. | 


| MARIA AND FRANCES- 


6 IE 5 ; L 
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Eren mevir 


Tay Harriet to Lady Maria. 


AwveusTvs is returned and brought 
his credentials with him. It gives me 
inexpreſſible pleaſure to find my two 
deareft friends think ſo well of my 
h-u-{-b-a-n-d that is to be, tis a hard 
word to write, but now fixed paſt recall 
| ing, my promiſe is given and next 
1 Thurſday I give up the name of Bently 
9 for—an odd kind of predicament this, 
not to know what my real name will be, 
though I am perſuaded it will be found 


— 
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[| in the end Armftrong ; Maria, we ſhall 
i! take each others names and be declared : 


1 ſiſters one day or other depend upon it. 
= As ſoon as the ceremony is over we 
leave town, aunt Gertrude is to accom- 
pany the happy pair; my houſekeeper 
and ſteward will be with you on Tueſday, 
I beg old Sarah may be there to receive 

them. What an honeſt trio! I look 
upon them as invaluables. We take 
poſt horſes, relays are ordered on the 

| „„ 8; 
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read, that we ſhall be with you: early 
on Saturday evening. 
T anticipate our meeting with a ſa- 
tisfaction not to be defcribed; Henry 
is to follow us in a day or two, though 
rather againſt papa's inclinations I be- 
lieve, for he has heard fome how or 
other of your living near Belleville, but 
econniding on his ſon's promiſe he has 
not put a negative on his journey, tho” 
much he fears your attractions. 
'T told. him the other day I ſhould: 
think it the height of felicity to find: 
you the fiſter- of Auguftus—He looked 
aſtontſhed—W hat could induce me to 
imagine there was a poſſibility. of it? E 
would not mention the miniature, for E 
intend to ſurpriſe him ſhortly. with the 
fight of it—Your father's character and 
your age correſponding, and a number 
of &c's. I ſaid; beſides which, I 92.75 
not at preſent enlarge upon. 
Indeed he ſaid there was too great a: 
finitieude in their lives, that you cer-- 
tainly had been cruelly uſed. 
And yet, my Lord, how nobly ſhe: 
fapports thoſe cruelties, adverfity makes: 
her ſhine with greater luſtre; the mind 
that is truly noble, like. her's, no- out-- 
ward ſtorms can ruffle : She murmurs: 
not at her fate, nor Toads her parent's. 
memory with. execrations, for- ſhe hass 
Ee, G 5: _ prudence- 


— 
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prudence to be filent on a ſubject that 
others would enlarge upon; ſhe poſ- 
ſeſſes philoſophy ſufficient to deſpiſe 
the rich man's contumely, and gene- 
roſity to forgive and pity his weakneſs. 
He abſolutely bluſhed, for I ſpoke it to 
himſelf, he felt it and I was rejoiced. 
After ſome time you ſptak the lan- 
guage of friendſhip, Harriet, every vir- 
tue is then mene. and every fault 
ſuppreſſed. 
+ Every ward; is a fact, Sir, nor would 
I, believe me, buy your good opinion 
for Maria, at the expence of truth, for 
the univerſe : I ſpeak from a thorough 
knowledge of her heart, a long ac- 
quaintance with the inmolt receſſes of 
it. Thoſe letters I read to you were 
her's, they were the genuine dictates of 
an exalted ſoul. 

All I can ſay, (he replied) is, ſhe 
deſerves a better fate. 

And yet you will not be. the inſtru- 
ment of procuring her one. 
What do you mean? 
Suppoſe Hal. ſhould like W | AP 
| ſhould be wretched without her? 
I cannot ſuppoſe any . ſuch thing, 
Lady Harriet; 1f it was ſo, do you 
think I would conſent that the heir to 
a Dukedom ſhould marry a girl with 
ſcarcely a n No, all your rhe- 

toric 
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toric will never perſuade. me to that, [ 
promiſe you. . 

Avarice is the rock, my Lord Deke: 
I ſee you are determined to ſplit upon. 
However I do not deſpair of a more 
prevailing argument than any. 1 have: 
_made ule of. 

Company coming in put a op. to: 
our converſation—TI have not time to 
add another ſyllable. To-morrow : 
would it were over, never did I with 
for. you more than at this preſent: mo- 


ment, I cannot think, write, « or Run 
8 on ht ſubject. oy 


Your's;. 

H. BENTLY:. 
My: beſt love to o Fanny, tell 15 1 am 
obliged to her for her intelligence; 


it was what I SATs: thought would 
happen. 
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LETTER xxvIII. 


Auguſtus Grand! "5 5 , to Clarke 
Harcourt! 7s 2 : 


I BXPECT Lord Henry every "AY 
1 wiſh you could make it convenient 
to come with him, for I long to intro- 
duce you to my female friends in this 
part of the world. 
You will not be a little ſurpriſed to 


find in a village two of the moſt ami- 


able and tithe: women in Eng- 
land; Fanny, the youngeſt, I have al- 
lotted for you, ſhe muſt be your's, it is 
an impoſſibility to fee her and not be 
pleaſed, ſhe has fuch an. agreeable va- 


riety in her manner, ſuch vivacity, ſo 


affectionate to her fiſters as ſhe calls 


my Harriet and Maria, ſo attentive to 
the Rector and his wife, where ſhe lives, 


kind to her old ſervant, humane and 
charitable to all the villagers, that vou 


will, you ſhall be captivated. 


But think not, becauſe I mention 


FERRY firſt, che other is wanting in per- 


fections; 


is + 


: " of 
4 9 8 I = 
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fections; No, I muſt confeſs her the 
fineſt perſon, and rather the handſomeſt- 
face, but they are very different beau - 
ties Frances is below the middle ſize, 
delicately formed, and exquiftely fair: 
the other is a brunette, talb and: mazef- 
tic like Harriet, ſhe looks born to rule 
a world, and is poſſeſſed of every ac- 
compliſhment with the other, but the 
I have every reaſon to think is befpoke, 
and were the other known, or in any 
other place than ſo retired an one, ſhe 
would not long remain fingle, without 
it is her choice, take my word for it; 
therefore come toon, ere this prize Is 
taken. ' 
We ſhall be viſited I W no 4 5 
by all the neighbouring families, of 
courfe Frances will be known, and ſhe. 
wants only this to be admired : Beſides, 
if you ever with to be cheerful, to rub 
off that gloom on your countenance, 
believe me you have a much greater 
chance of doing it, of being happy in a 
lively domeſtic family, than in a crowded 
city, in a round of diſſipation, in a mixed 
confuſed company,. which only catch 
the eye and cauſe a momentary attenti- 
on, without giving the heart the leaſt 
ſatisfaction ; where happineſs flies at 
our approach, or dances on the imagina- 


tion like an Ignis-fatuus before the 
fight. 
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fight. Here you have friends to hear, 
to ſooth, to pleaſe Come, then, re- 
ſolve either to marry, or ſet yourſelf 
down with us en famille —we ſhared. 
ow others afflictions in our long voy- 

do. not let. us on ſhore be leſs. 
flendly. but as you then partook my 
ſorrows ſo do now my felicity ; I wait 
with open arms to receive you, my 
Harriet will with pleaſure welcome my 
friend, Maria and Frances have pro- 
miſed to do all they can to divert you, 
our Rector and his wife will play whiſt 
and backgammon with you, therefore 
give over a fruitleſs ſearch, and haſte- 
to Belleville, 4 Ban, __ to * 
n of 


Your fairhful and ſincere friend, 


AUGUSTUS @RAuDISON. 7 


LETTER 


| BELLEVILLE LODGE: 


cio Beauchamp, 2 7 1 70 Loa Henry 
| B 1 


So 1 * am mainly diſtanced; Tha the 
election has ſtripped my pocket of its 
caſh, and thoſe ſhe devils robbed me of 
my ſenſes. O how could I curſe my ill 
ſtars, and how entertain thee with viru- 
lence was I not afraid my letter would 
+ be thrown ae before vou had half 
gone through it. 

Vet, have I not b * For who 
ſhould have thought ſuch demure inno- 
cent looking country girls, as I ſuppoſed 
them, ſhould have been people of rank, 
ſhould have been ſuch adepts in the art 
of deceiving ? Faith, Hal. all I can ſay, 
they are women, it was handed down 
from their grandmother Eve; tempters 
and deceivers they will be to the end of 
the chapter, and we ſhall be their dupes. 
How ſhall I look her in the face after 
my behaviour ?—No, it cannot be-done, 
I am off going to the Continent to re- 

trie ve 


. 
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trieve—let this paſs with the world, the 
real cauſe is entre nous; for, do you 
know, I wrote ſuch a letter after you 
had left me to Maria, as would ſhock 
you, I ſuppoſe her pride has kept her 
from ws = ns TS 
Vour Ladyſhip would choke me, I 
could not pronounce the word if I had 
braſs enough to get over the other—at 
this very moment I am as much in love 
as ever—fool that I was not to follow 
the dictates of my heart—No, money, 
money was the ſhrine I worſhipped, 
and I men been juſtly rewarded for 
my avarice! I begin to think with the- 
old, it is the root of ail evil; however, 
if I go on as I have lately L ſhall not 
lang be troubled with it— What had I 
to do with elections ?—But tis paſt, 
there is no recalling time. Do let me 
know their hiſtory, for 'tis a mighty 
confuſed ſtrange one has been told: me.. 
1 have let my houſe for ſeven; years, 
10 our old acquaintance Colonel Bowen, 
who is juſt come from Ireland—T met 
Him accidentally, he was telling me he 
wanted either to rent or buy an eſtate 
in the country, to refide the hunting 
ſeaſon, I told him he was welcome to 
mine, that I ſhould be abfent ſome. 
years, and gaye the above reaſons for 
LOO. myſelf; he was s glad of the 
| Offer, 
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offer, we preſently agreed on: terms, and 
next week you will fea him e neigh⸗ 
beur. | 

He was happy to his nf quent being 
near. I have told him of the two witehes 
that infeſt that of the world, and 
begged him to take care of himſelf, 
referred him to you for an introduction. 
Exeuſe the ſhortneſs of this, for I never 
was in a worſe cue for writing. My next 
will be from Faris, till W adieu. 


ours with h Sncerity, 


| CHARLES BRAUCRAMP. 


— 


\ 
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LETTER XXIX. 


3 * „ 
i f 


Lady Maria 70 Mes. Grenville. 


I. RECEIVED your Sa by Lady 

Harriet, indeed, my dear Mrs. 8 
I feel myſelf happier than at any one 
period of my life: my good friends 


ſettling for more than half the year ſo 
| „ 
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near me, is a ſatisfaction beyond my 
pen to deſcribe—the friendly trio, as you 
uſed to call us, is now met, never I hope 
to be ſeparated for any length of time 

again. 

Jam afraid to enrourage the idea of 
my being Auguſtus's ſiſter, and yet it 
is at preſent ſo delightful an uncertainty 
that I every moment fear the real perſon 
will appear and wreſt the illuſion from 
me. Fou tell me my father has been 
in the army, a circumſtance I never 
heard before, this ſeems to give i an 
air of more probability. 

The letter wrote to Mr. Grandifon 
ſays, if you ſhould meet with a perſon 
ſo like the miniature as to give you 
reaſon to think it was deſigned for her, 
and fortune has put it in your power 
to be of ſervice, examine the device, it 
will lead you to the name; but if that 
accurſed felfifh diſpoſition reigns in you 
that has in your father, (which God for- 
bid) let it remain, nor feek to know 
from idle curioſity only, one of the 
worthieſt and moſt- wronged of her ſex. 

We are all to meet to day to lay our 
wiſe heads together, to ſee if we ſhall. 
find the elue to get us out of this laby- 
rinth—I wiſh yet dread the event. 

I will now, as you defired, give you 
an account of the reception of the bride 
and bridegroom. 


They 
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They were met by all our rural neigh- 
la about a mile from the Lodge, the 
cow, adorned with ribbons, brought up 
the rear; the women with the children 
and the men divided to let them paſs 
through—Long live our noble benefac- 
tors, was echoed by them all. They 
got out of their chariot, and even Lady 
Gertrude, who accompanied them, would 
walk through'the row of villagers. Har- 
riet, with that ſweetneſs peculiar to her- 
ſelf, thanked them for their- attention, 
ſaid, ſhe was glad it had been in her 
power to contribute to their: happineſs, 
that they might depend upon her friend- 
ſhip in future—Auguſtus ſaid: fomething 
fimilar, and invited the whole to Belle- 


ville Lodge to ſupper; the houſekeeper 


had orders before to get every thing 
ready for ſo large a family, Fanny and 
myſelf with Mr. and Mrs. re to re- 
eeive them. 

The next day the bells dog ringing 
and bonfires blazed from every ING: 
all was joy and feſtivit y, 

I will not cloſe this letter till I can 
give you the reſult of our conſultation. 
Lady Harriet is juſt come in, deſires 
her beſt. love, but infiſts upon my not 
writing a word more, Fanny is quite of 
her fide, and threatens to ſnatch the pen 

from me. Adieu for the preſent. 7 
21 will 
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1 will now, my dear Madam, tell 
you the whole of yeſterday's tranſactions. 

Harriet ſent her woman to freize our 
hair, with a note, inſiſting on our being 
full dreſſed in honour to Auguſtus, for 
ſhe knew this would be the day that his 
name - would be aſcertained, therefore 
was reſol ved to keep it as when a chriftian 
name was given; befides, ſhe expected 
viſitors and drefſed we muſt be—and 
dreſſed we were I aſſure you. 

Mrs. Smith in a brown tabby, ſo thick 
ſhe could ſcarce put a pin in—I had my 
mother's diamonds on; when I opened 
the caſket I thought of my father's laft 
words, and in kite of every effort the 
tears dropped from my eyes: It was 


| ſome time before I could recover ſpirits 
ſufficient to join my party—W hat could 


be the meaning of his defiring me not 
to part with this caſket? (I exclaimed) 
for I have examined it over and cannot 


find a place where any thing could be 


ſecreted. 

Our friend's coach came with Auguſtus 
in it to eſcort us, every former ſorrow 
was obliterated, and each ftrove to teſtify 


their fatisfacion—friendſtip and W Sy 
| humour reigned. 


After dinner a chariot drove wo the 
gate, and, to my great ſurpriſe, who 


ſhould 1 ſee but the Duke and Lord 
5 Henry 


BELLEVILLE LODGE. 141 


Henry—T trembled to ſuch a degree at 
the ſight of the former, that had not 
every one been in a buſtle I muſt have 
been noticed; however, Harriet and 
Auguſtus kept up ſuch a ſprightly con- 
verſation that all conſtraint vaniſhed, 
and in a ſhort time I felt myſelf quite at 
cafſe—T caught his Grace WEE moment 
looking at me. 

Harriet now told him on hst ac- 

count we were met, in order to give her 
huſband a name, begged his Grace would 
be ſponſor. 

You deal in enigmas, Harriet, (re- 
turned the Duke) 1 really am at a loſs 
where to find you. 

Then, Sir, be it known to you, tkat 
I, Harriet Bently, alias Grandiſon, alias 
Armſtrong, being defirous of obliterating 
al thoſe alias's (thief taking appellati- 
ons) and, as ſolicitous of knowing my 
real name, have convened- this good 
company to find how I am to be tiled 
in future; for my own part, I have not 
the leaſt doubt but upon ſcrutinizing 
matters, Auguſtus and Maria will be 
declared brother and fiſter, of -eourſe 

my name will he Armſtrong but there 
is nothing like VEST to atity the 
N 

| Your reaſon for fuch an arten 

Tell me, my Lord Duke, whom is this 
like? ſhewing her bracelet. | 

| Lady 
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Lady Maria certainly, (anſwered bis 
Grace) but what has this picture to do 
with the diſcovery you talk of ? 

In the firſt place, Sir, this is the very 
identical miniature left my good man 
by his father, read the words under- . 
neath—Behold your fiſrter. 

If that is the only convincing proof, 
though I confeſs it a great likeneſs, yet 
J know ſeveral inſtances of people being 
ſo much alike as to occaſion law ſuits; 
he then told two or three inſtances that 
correſponded, with this aſſertion; my 
heart felt immediately depreſſed. 

Every hope was on the wing, when 
Auguſtus repeated the words that were 


on his father's letter; now let us try to 


find out the device, for, I thank God, 


T have the means as well as the heart 


if ever I am ſo fortunate to find a fiſter, 
to enable her to appear as ſuch; my 
eſtate of Kingſton, adjoining to this is 


already ſettled upon her, and ten thou- 


ſand pounds on the day of taking poſ- 
ſeſſion of it, to all which my Harriet has 


conſented. _ 

Indeed I have, (ſhe replied) and ſhall 
be happy to ſee it difpoſed of this after- 
noon, and trebly ſo if Maria. 1 is found to 


be the perſon. 
His Grace took it —the device I ſee is 


an arm drawing an immenſe uy bow. 


. What 


\ 
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What a bow! (fays Frances, as ſhe 
gave it) it muſt be an arm as OO as 
5 Hercules to draw it. 
Lord Henry ſtarted, what an de 
more plain, reverſe it, cail it ens. : 
Tis evident, echoed Mr Smith. 
There cannot be a en Auguſtus, 
Taſd4; SS: ö 6.1 | 
I am abſolutely convinced, cried Har- 
riet. 
I defired they n examine ill 
farther .before they pronounced it abſo- 
lute there muſt. be ſome meaning in 
this little figure, opening the caſket. 
Send inſtantly for your's, my 
Maria, (faid Fanny) remember 1 
father's e neger to r with 
R. 
It was ordered to be duovghs: imme- 
diately, the little figure was again ex- 
amined, and particularly the part he 
had his finger on, though I had fo nar- 
rowly looked it over in the morning; 
yet, judge my ſurpriſe, led by-the guide. 
in the miniature, we diſcovered a ſepa- 
ration which by liding out dropped the 
picture of Auguſtus ! though ſome years 
younger yet the likenefs was great, but 
to put it beyond a doubt was wrote on the 
other ſide Maria, behold your brother, 
now Earl of ——, and God grant that 
the knowledge of your being ſo nearly 
related may be fortunate to you. 


Yes, 
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'$ Les, my dear father, it ſhall, it ſhall, 
| for I will do every thing in my power 
to render her future lite happy : He on 
ran to me with open arms—my. 
FT fiſter and my dear brother was all co] 
IF could articulate; the whole company 
was affected, the Duke abſolutely ſhed. 
tears, Harriet and Fanny ſobbed aloud, 
.Lord Henry ſtood like a ſtatue, nor had 
the power to move. 

After ſome time they all wiſhed us 
joy, his Grace took me cordially by the 
hand; and ſaid, my kindred to his dear 
Auguſtus had 88 into oblivion every 
reluctance that he had felt before to 
acknowledge in the daughter of the 
Earl of——, the many perfections he 
ſaw me miſtreſs of, he aſſured me, he 

now was happy to find my. ſituation in 
life would be enviable, and if I would 
forgive an old man's prejudice, for my 
ſake he would conquer thoſe unjuſt prin- 
eiples in future, and live in * with 
all mankind. _ 

Amen, (ſaid Harriet) and women too, 
1 hope thus then I join you together, 
not as man and wife, good your Grace, 
at as fincere friends. 

My Lord Duke, believe me, next to 
Ahe fortunate cireumſtances that have juſt 
bappe ned, nothing could afford me 


N more e real ſatisfaction, than to be. el 
1 N W 


— war 7. 
— RET es —— — 
N „„ 2 
n N 2 — veromy 


BELLEVILLE. LODGE. 143 


well of by your Grace; I accept the 
offer of your eb with n Te 
F Woe. 
Lord Henry ſaid this profelnt moment 
was the happieſt he had ever experienced. 
Well, (faid Frances) now we have ex- 
preſſed all our feelings, let us talk no 
more to-day on the ſubject, for I really 
cannot bear to go farther ; my ſenſibility 
is wound up to the bigheft pitch, one 
more effort and the ſtrings will break. _ 
Poor Fanny, (replied Auguſtus) 2408 | 
than that ſhould happen to my little 
favorite, we will wave the converſation 
this moment, and repair to the muſic _ 
room, and treat the Duke, our good 
rector and his lady with a concert, only 
firſt tell me, (ſays this aſtoniſhed pair) 
what we are to call you, my dear Miſs ? 
Aubreys, in future. 
Indeed, (anſwered Frances) my good 
friends, it is only one of us is an im- 


poſtor, I am ſtill Frances Aubrey, Maria 


has her ee tacked to the name of 
Armſtrong. 
It is even ſo, (I el Hh the 
_ expectation of a very genteel fortune 
to the certainty of its being reduced to 
a ſmall one, made me wifh to drop my 
title, that I might conform in every 
ſhape to my mee I then took 
e name and dubbed myſelf her 
H 150 8 
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ſiſter, and with you we intended to re- 


ſide unknowing and unknown ; for tho' 


you, my dear Mrs. Smith, have been 
ſo long from the world, you had no 
occaſion to be informed that without 
money you are mere nothings on the 
theatre of life; act your part ever ſo 
well, you only fill up a void in the crea- 
tion. If you give an opinion, your 
voice is not heard, who will liſten to ſuch 
low people? If you differ in ſentiment, 
it is the height of inſolence: In ſhort, 
you are in a manner baniſhed ſociety; 
therefore, rather than have that mortifi- 
cation, I voluntarily baniſhed myſelf, and 
here, owing to your goodneſs, I have 
found that happineſs I never experienced 
before, I now exchange pity for their 
contempt, and view their rene of 
heart wich concern 
The rector ſhook hands, told me, ho 
e my way of thinking, riches 
were only to be valued as they are uſed; 
for his part, it was ſo much his own, 
that he thought me full as agreeable 
when plain Miſs Aubrey, as now when 
poſſeſſed of title and fortune. 
We aqdzourned to the muſic room, 
Lady Harriet whiſpered, be ſure ſing 
ſome of the airs in Love in a Village, 
for they are favorites of my uncle's. 
After we had played ſeveral pieces of 


nike, his Grace deſired a ſong, he 8 
1 e 
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ed at me—lT bowed, and dung, It is not 


wealth, it is not birth, &c.* He expreſſed 
his ſatisfaction and paid me a hundred 
compliments on my voice. Fanny ſung 


her droll ſongs with great humour, and 
pleaſed the whole company, we were ſo 


happy together that we > did not part till 
late. 

Come, my dear Mrs. Genen come 
amongſt us, and ſhare our felicity. I 
ſhall inſiſt upon your ſpending moſt part 
of your time with me when J am ſettled 
in my houſe, it will add greatly to my 
Happineſs to have you a partaker. Adieu, 
believe me moſt ütunen, 


Your's,:. 


MARIA ARMSTRONG. 


1. E T TER XXXI. 
Lord Henry to George Ally, Eſq. 


| DEAR GEORGE, 


Coronzr BOWEN is artived 
and taken poſſeſſion of Beauchamp's 
houſe, he called on me yeſterday, and 1 

H wn” introduced 
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introduced him to our little party, the 


Duke recollected him, and I was happy 


to meet my old friend, he is to dine with 
us to-day. I have looked him out for 
Fanny Aubrey, but ſhe declares againſt 


matrimony, ſays ſhe can never be ſo 


happy as with her two friends, and from 
them the ſyren man ſhall never tempt 


her. 


We will try what can be done, (I re- 
turned) notwithſtanding your proteftati- 
ons, you mult be more than woman, 
Frances, to withſtand a fmart handſome 
young man, with a ſcarlet coat and 
cockade, 


Cenfpicuous badge, which only heroes wear, 
Enſign of war and favorite of the fair. 


But here he comes, to conquer or not 
is the queſtion— the door opening put a 
ſtop to our diſcourſe. 


It was as I thought —he came and ſaw, 
| the overcame, he is downright in love, 


nor am TI ſurpriſed at it; for tho' ſhe 
is not what may be called ſtrictly hand- 
ſome, yet there is ſomething ſo benign, 
ſo truly feminine in her countenance, 


that ſhe is univerſally admired. Her 


fortune is a mere trifle, only one hundred 
pounds a year, her friends wiſh to enlarge 
it, but ſhe will not fuffer it. Maria 


inſiſts on Fs one thouſand PRO 
an 


y 
1 
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and Harriet has again and again offered 
her the ſame ; ſhe ſays, ſhe will promiſe 
to accept from them her board, but 
more ſhe will not, and were it not for 
their poor ſubjects, ſhe ſhould not know 
how to diſpoſe of what ſhe now has. 
Auguſtus begs her not to part with 
her heart till Harcourt comes, who he 
is in daily expectation of; he hopes ſhe- 
will pity and ftrive to diffipate the for- 
row that depreſſes him, for, he ſays, he 
has promifed him great things from her 
lively manner, which if ſhe engages 
| herſelf it will be over, love will baniſh: 
pity, and his poor friend inſtead. of be- 
ing bettered may have another paffion 
to combat with. She has given her 
word the will not be taken in eaſily, be- 
ſicles, ſhe ſays, having two ftrinps to her 
bow ſhe has then a chei ce 
_ Auguſtus has acted nobly by his ſiſter, 
he has given her a very good eſtate, 
there is a comfortable houſe belonging 
to it, and ten thouſand pounds to begin 
1 houſekeeping ; ſhe is very buſy furniſh- 
(! | ing it, and in two months: or lefs it will 
| be fit for her reception. | 
| gSgGhe has promiſed me as ſoon as I can. 
get my father's conſent ſhe will be mine, 
E vet has hitherto kept me from aſking it, 
7 till ſhe is aſſured ſhe has entirely won his 
eſteem—ſhe may be. certain of it, for 
85 every. 


2 ” +> A) ue het * 
1 r ö Was . 0 — 
_ | C Gor am ks oo i BP bis on A AERIE Bt YU 9 oo ber ns Per es 12S be 


150 BELLEVILLE LODGE. 


every action beſpeaks his partiality. I 
have told her poſitively this morning 
I will no longer delay it, ſhe uſed many 
arguments to perſuade me to wait a 
week or two, but I got Harriet and 
| Fanny to join with me, and with ſome 
j heſitation ſhe was at laſt brought to con- 
ſent, though I am almoſt aflured I ſhall 
not. meet a refuſal, yet my ſpirits are 
cruelly. agitated, ſhould I be deceived, 
George, you muſt go and beſpeak a 
place for me in Bethlehem; if my father 
ſays no, I ſhall abſolutely run diſtracted. 
J ſhould tire you were I to deſcribe my 
feelings at this preſent moment had a 
hundred things to tell you; but this ſub- 
je, like Aaron's rod, has ſwallowed up 
every other, in pity therefore to you 
I will fay no more, but haſten to ſub- 
feribe myſelf . 


Vour affectionate friend 


HENRY BENTLY. 
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LETTER U 
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by 


a Harriet 70 Mrs. Grenville: 


HERR Jam, my 1 Mrs Grenville, 
in all but. friendſhip: totally metamor- 
phoſed, the gay, the giddy, the. runa- 
bout Harriet, ſedate. and full as domeſti- 
cated as an old tabby cat, if I live half a 
century longer you will ſee my good 
man and me eaeh by the fire ſide ſmoak-- 
ing our pipes like Darby and Joan: | 
By this deſcription do not think I amr 
gloomy, no, I aſſure you I am not, F 
never was more lively; the ſylvan deities. 
have waved over me] belieye their magic 
wand, and bid happineſs and a rural 
life be one and the ſame thing; every 
word my Maria ſaid in praiſe of retire- 
ment, (though by me once looked on as 
a tale fabricated to make me eaſy on her 
account) I now find ſtrictly true, and 
not in the leaſt exaggerated. 
J have ſeen all our contented. ſubjects, | 
as I call the villagers, and received the 


numerous thanks of the little fraternity 
| for 
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for the addition I made to their living: I 


aſſure you we are three queens amongſt 
them, idolized and reſpected as ſuch. 
I carried my uncle to ſee them, I 
thought I ſhould have died with laugh- 
ing to hear them when they ſaw us 
—Ralph, Sue, Margery, here, 
here is our good lady and the great gen- 
tleman, with his ſtar ſhining by his ſide, 
with the Lord and our great ſquire Lord, 
all coming this way; they were in ſuch 
a hurry at thoſe words running to. the 
doors, not obferving one or two friendly 
little pigs that were grunting at their 
threſholds, that Ralph tumbled over 
Sue, and Sue over Margery, and by the 


time we came up to them they were all 


proſtrate at our feet, neck and heels: 
they ſcrambled up as well as they could, 
made a hundred apologies in their awk- 


ward way, with as many ſcrapes, bows, 


and courtſies, that quite compleated the 
comedy. $4 6 

One of them, after they had recover- 
ed from their confuſion, thanked us in 
the name of the whole, for our conde- 
ſcenſion, ſaid, they had now comfortable 
houſes to aſk the honours of us to walk 


in, deſcribed the ſituation they were in 


before the good Mifs Aubreys came, and 


laſtly, my act of generoſity in the cow 
way—they had only barley bread * 
ON” | Es 4 3 
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and that not half enough ſor their ſub- 
ſiſtence. O had your honours but ſeen: 
the counitenatices of the poor half ſtarv- 
ed children at that time, you would 
think with us, we never can be thankful: 
enough to. heaven and you, we pray. 
every night for you, and make our: 
children do the Eine, even our little 
Jan, that can but juſt ſpeak, prays as 
well as the reſt. „ 
Come here, little Jan, (ſaid Auguſtus) 
let us hear your PS ˙· - 

My dear, (eried his mother) our great 
Lord *ſquire. Tpeaks, our good Lady's: 
huſband, you muſt do directly whatever 

he bids YOlh- = | aid 
The boy immediately knelt down;. 
lifted up his little hands, God bleſs our 
three good ladies, for making us com- 
fortable, proſper them here, make them. 

queens after in heaven. _ „ 
The Duke had tears in his eyes, I felt 
mine on my cheek, our two beaus would 
have caught the infection, but the little 
one, as ſoon as he had done with his 
prayers, got up and danced a jig, in his 
way, by way of entertaining us, that we- 
could not help laughing at the ſudden: 
tranſition of the boy. The Duke left 
five guineas amongſt them, Henry and: 
Auguſtus the ſame; but never did you 
lee ſueh tranſported” creatures: as they 
5 . were 
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were when they ſaw the gold—ſome 
_ prayed, ſome laughed, others jumped 


about in ecſtacies—we left them in the 
midſt of their tumultuous rapture unſeen, 


ſo much were they abſorbed in happineſs. 


As ſoon as we returned to the Lodge 


the bells began ringing, and the whole 
village appeared on fire; our males all 


confeſſed they had never experienced 
more heart felt | pleaſure. Old Sarah 


came to tell us they had brought their 


riches to her to keep, or lay out for 
them as ſhe thought proper, as ſhe is 
their ſteward ; ſhe ſays they have already 
lengthened their prayers on this ac- 
count. Apropos Auguſtus has ſent 
to the Weſt Indies for his old nurſe, he 
longs to repay her for all her kindneſs 
to him. Mr. and Mrs. Smith, Maria 
and Frances defire to be remembered. 


Believe me ever your's, 


; HARRIET ARMSTRONG, 


LETTER 
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L ETTTER n. 


Lady Maria to Mrs. Grenville: © 


I FIND Lady Harriet has been tatling;. 
has told you all the news, all our tranfac-- 
tions at Belleville Lodge, but. I am re-- 
ſolved to be before hand now, I will be 
the firſt to preſent my dear Mrs. Grenville: 
with the ſequel of. our little Fanny's: 


- hiſtory, as I know you intereſt yourſelf 


very kindly about her, and that it will 
give you pleaſure. to hear of. her. happi-- 
neſs. 


Colonel. Bowen, notwithſtanding Herr | 


little fortune, has made her the moſt: 


liberal- offers, which ſhe thought fit to- 


refuſe in as polite a manner. as. the: 
matter would admit of; he declares. he 
will not give her. up, but try what time 


and his aſſiduities will do—he has pro- 


miſed to buy Beauchamp's eſtate, which 


he is inclined to diſpoſe of, and to live 


as long in the country as we ſhall, nay- 
for ever if ſhe chuſes. to do ſo. She is 
at preſent deaf to every entreaty, the 


Duke 


— 
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Duke adviſes, Henry defires, pleads his 
unexceptionable character ; Harriet rea- 
ſons with her, points out his manly 
figure, his politeneſs, his addreſs; Au- 
guſtus will not fpeak, for he has another 
in view for her; I wiſh for her company, 
that I had rather ſhe remained inflexible, 
but then I reflect how ſelfiſſi this is, and 
therefore remain neuter. - FE 
One day we were talking of wills, 
Bowen ſaid he had read a very odd one 
when he was in Ireland, of a Biſhop, it 
began thus. „ | 
Whereas God has thought fit to puniſh 
me, for baniſhing my fon, with the 
death of my other children, to do him 
juſtice before I die, I here declare, it 
was from no fault of his, but entirely 
from an unfortunate reſemblafce he 
bore to his mother's family, which 1 
had great reafon to hate from number- 
kefs provocations; I have enquired and 
fd he is dead, and his ſon alfo, that he 
left a daughter, but what is become of 
her I know not, however if ſhe is found 
I make her ſole heireſs to all my poſſeſſi- 
ons, that my money ſhall be put into 
the Engliſh funds, and there accumulate 
till the is heard of. There were more 
particulars, that he could not recollect. 
What was the name of the Biſhop, ſhe 
=» 5 I think, 
, 
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I think, madam, he was a name fake 
of yout's: | - 

Joy then, my then n {exrlained: 
Lady Harriet and me together) you are 
the loſt ſheep, the identical perſon, we 
know your father's hittory, therefore 
have not a doubt. | 
It is right we ſhould make fome en- ; 

quiries (returned his Grace). the Lord 
Lieutenant. is my particular friend, I 
will immediately write and get a copy 
of the will, and whatever is neceſſary 
to be done on the occafron I will take on 
myfelf to fee executed. 
She thanked the Duke for his kind- 


155 nefs, and the Colonel for his informa= 


tion. Would to God (ſhe added) my 
dear brother was living to partake of 
this good fortune, I ſhould then be com- 
pletely happy: ſhe then, by our deſire, 
repeated all the knew of her parents, and 
her brother's ſhipwreck, and by relating 
it convinced the whole company the was 
the perſon meant. 

Her lover now began to Sgb, and 
when ſhe left the room he was ſorry he 
had mentioned it, for that now all his 
hopes were fled, for as ſhe refuſed him 
when ſhe had but a. ſmall fortune, it 
would be ſo much enlarged now, he 
could not have the courage to-perſevere. 


Lord 
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. Lord Henry ſaid, to a generous mind 
like her's it would be, he thought, the 
means of forwarding his ſuit, ſhe had 
both generoſity and pride in her com- 
poſition, the latter kept her from ſuf- 
fering herſelf. to be ſo much obliged, 
but now they were more upon an equa- 

lity, he might be aſſured it would take 


| God grant it. may, replied he, with 
ſuch a folemn face, that I could not 
help a violent fit of laughing. Now 
they are all going to work again with. 
_ entreaties, arguments, and perſuaſions, 
what the event of all this will be 
know not, as ſoon as this grand affair is 
decided, I will let you. 1880 "till. then. 
and. ever 225 | 


- 


| MARIA. ARMSTRONG. 


* 


LETTER 
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LETTER > 


Lord Heury to George Aſhley, Eſq 

Ho W things are altered, my dear 
George, in a few weeks would you be- 
lieve it, Lady Maria has become ſuch a 
favorite with my father that my only fear 
now is of his becoming my rival, he is: 
ever finding new perfections 1 in her— 


Dom has charms to footh the ſavage breaſt. 


You know how paſſionately fond he 
is of vocal and inſtrumental, Maria is 
ſo great a proficient in both, and ever 
ready and willing to entertain him, that 
ſhe 3 abſolutely won his heart Fanny 
is alſo a great - favorite, ſhe rides, walks, 
and plays backgammon with him 
Harriet is conſulting his taſte about her 

garden — old Mrs. Smith and aunt 
Gertrude come in alſo for their ſhare of 
his company, that I declare betwixt the 
females, I have very little of it, they 
engroſs the whole ; indeed we are at pre- 
ſent the happieſt family in the world : the 
1 5 two 
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two old ladies are inſeparables, and 
where you ſee one of the young ones 


.you meet the trio. 


My father has juſt ſent for me to- 


his cloſet, perhaps to ſound my inclina- 


tions, I go with fear and trembling : this 
love makes a coward of us all; as ſoon 
as I return I will give you dur converſa- 
tion. 

Oh, George, what I hinted to you in 


joke is now become a reality, I have 


ordered my horſe, and whilſt they are 


getting him ready will try to tell you the 


cauſe. 
When 1 came I found. his Grace in 
a penfive poſture, leaning his head on 
his hand. Come hither, Sa, I have 
been long debating with myſelf, (he ſaid) 

? thould yet acquaint you with 
my determination, but my affection for 
you has. conquered; you are well ac- 
quainted with Lady Maria Armſtrong! 8. 
perfections? 

Indeed J am, sir, and think there is. 


not ſuch another woman in the world. 


I am glad (he returned) to find your: 
ſentiments fo far coincide with mine, 
then you will ceaſe to wonder when 1: 
declare I am determined to make ber an 


| offer. 


Von joke, my Lord? 
Indeed I do not, I never was more It 

earneſt in my life. 
Then 
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Then I am truly miſerable, and from. 
this moment I will take my leave of 
you, happineſs, and England for ever. 

Inconfiſtent haſty young man, I ſhould 
have thought, with the ſentiments you 
before expreſſed, you would have been 
glad your father had made ſo judicious 
a choice, however know, Sir, I am ab- 
ſolutely reſolved, nor ſhall your being 
againft it influence me in the leaſt, I 
have already ſent to this charming wo- 
man to beg a private audience, and 
(taking out his watch) ſhe now waits. I 
hope the next time we meet I ſhall find 
you more favorable to my wiſhes. I 
bowed and quitted the room without 
ſaying another word, indeed vexation 
and ſurpriſe had deprived me of articula- 
tion. W Ef 
Though I am ſure Maria will refuſe 
him, yet now I ſhall never get him to 
accede to my wiſhes; or if fach a pre- 
poſterous match ſhould tempt me to pro- 
poſe breaking it, ſhe would never confent. 
I am certain, therefore I am ruined, 
I am undone— How are all my pleaſing 
hopes vaniſhed ! I ſhall only ſtay here 
whilſt J write a letter to my dear Maria 
and my other friends, and then farewell 
for ever—I cannot take my leave of 
} any one, my mind is a perfect chaos 
—[ ſhall tell the ſervants I am going 


1 . diſcovered the Duke and Maria; 
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only a few miles, do meet me at Dover 
if h can. 45 | 


'Your's, 


' HENRY BENT LY. 


2 LETTER xxxv. 
Dy Lud Henry to George Atty, 257. 


DEAR GEORGE, 


I MOUNTED: my horſe, as I told you 
in my laſt, and was riding thro' a narrow 
lane that leads to the turnpike road ſo 
abſorbed in thought, that I did not ob- 


ſerve till I was about the middle, a lady, 
leaning on a gentleman's arm, coming 


towards me. I had no alternative, for 


a waggon was cloſe behind me, which 
had entirely filled up the road when, 
as they drew near, to my great ſurpriſe 


the 


— 
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the ſeeing them ſo familiar immediately 
informed me my father muſt have been 
ſucceſsful, which ſo agitated my ſpirits, 
and had ſuch an effect on my mir 
that by the time they came up to me I 
was deprived of my ſenſes, and funk 
lifeleſs on the horſe, he caught me in 
his arms, nor did I recover until L. was 
carried home and laid on a bed. 
When ] opened my eyes the firſt ob- 
ject that preſented itſelf was Lady Ma- 
ria in tears; when my. father ſaw me 
move he exclaimed, God be thanked, 
my ſon is reſtored to me; Henry, can 
you liſten, if not, I will defer: what I 
wiſh to ſay till you are quite recovered. 
I bowed—he proceeded. . 
The lovely Maria is your's, I. made 
uſe of that little. artifice to puniſh you 
for not making me a confident, for I 
plainly ſaw where your affections were 
engaged, and indeed thought ſo before 
I came to this part of the world, for I 
had many proofs. of it, but I choſe to be 
ignorant, and made an excuſe to accom- 
pany you that I might be certain. 
When 1 found her every thing L could 
wiſh, and ſo nearly related to my ne- 
phew, I felt an happineſs indeſcribable, 
and wiſhed every day to hear from you 
a declaration of your love—at laſt I 


* * impatient, and ſounded Maria, ſhe © 
| very 
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very candidly confeſied her partiality, 
and what had paſſed betwixt you, and 


that ſhe had promiſed to marry no one 
but yourſelf, but knowing your word 
had been given me, ſhe had told you, 
that until I could be brought to think 


well of her, and ſhould approve your 


marrying her ſhe would never be your's; 
the knowing this raiſed her ſtill higher 


in my eftimation, and ſhe gave way to 


my ſolicitation to carry on this little 
deceit, we knew your plan of going off, 
and had ordered it fo to meet you where 
ou could not eſcape us, little thinking 
t would have terminated in the manner 
1 
O, Sis aid I) you are all goodneſs, 
the knowledge of 17 happineſs has con- 
tributed more to my reſtoration than 
all the medicines in the world, I feel 


myſelf already quite recovered. 


My dear Maria, for now T can truly 
call you mine, from hencefotward the 
ſtudy of my life ſhall be to render your's 


happy, and to teſtify wy gratitude to the 


beſt of patents. 

I beg, Lord Henry, you will be filent 
on this topic for the preſent, (ſhe ſaid) 
and let me have the felieity of intro- 
ducing you once more to your friends, 
who are all anxious about you. I im- 


- NY gave her my hand, and we 


* 
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joined the family, who all congratulat- 
ed me on my recovery and the means 
that were ſo inſtrumental in haſtening it. 

Joy, love, and friendſhip. once more 
reigns throughout. I ſend this expreſs 
for fear you ſhould begin your journey 
to Dover, inſtead of which, I beg you 
will come on here, for, believe. me, no- 
thing will add more to the ſatisfaction of 
your fincere ens than the . 
; here. „ 


Your's ever, 


- HENRY BENTLY:; 


LETTER XXXVT. 


F ee to Mrs. Grill 


MY DEAR MRS. onmvILUE 


Ma canquers all wand the Duke 
is every day more and more attached ta 
her, and Henry the fondeſt, trueſt lover 


of 
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of his time, counting the hours he ſhall. 
call her his. I ſuppoſe ſhe has wrote 
you their marriage is fixed for this day 
week, ſo concludes the adventures of 
Lady-Maria and Lord Henry. 
All novels, you know, after a variety 
of occurrences end in matrimony, fo - 
fared it with me, and fo will it with her, 
the laſt of the friendly trio is now to be 
brought forth—Frances will make no 
ſmall figure in hiſtory, I aſſure you; 
but before I begin with her I will hniſh 
Maria's. 

You know ſhe is not carried yet, fo 
that I have m—_ to talk of her a little 
longer. 

The Duke is ſo pleaſed with his ſon's 
choice and the country alſo, that he de- 
cleared this morning whenever he left 
us it would be with the greateſt regret. 

Maria ſaid, it gave her an inexpreſ- 
fible pleaſure to hear he was ſo fond of 
the country, as ſhe could now with more 
aſſurance aſk of him two favors. 
- He defired her to ſay what they were, 

any with of her's would be a law to him 
 —ſhe had only to dictate, he to obey. 
© She thanked him for his politeneſs, 

ſaid, when ſhe had the honour of being 
allied to him he would ſuffer her to 
reſide as much as poſſible in the coun- 


4 tryna the other, ſhe petitioned ſhe 
5 might 


- 
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might always have the happineſs of pay . 


ing him under her roof. -  - 
His Grace was in raptures at this re- 
queſt, he roſe and embraced her, told 


her it was what he always wiſhed, . never 
to be ſeparated from his children, and 


that had made him more particular. in 
his choice of a wife for his ſon, that he 
had reſolved never to mention it him- 


ſelt, but leave it to them to propoſe 
it; fince ſhe had been ſo. obliging he 


readily accepted her offer, as he did not 


doubt but it was their joint wiſh he ſhould 


But he had a favor to aſk in turn, that 


he might be permitted to make her houſe 


3 by adding a wing with offices, 
ſtables, &c. to be appropriated entirely 
to himſelf, he would there live, and keep 
his own ſervants, be with them or not as 
he found them and himſelf inclined; he 


was now of an age when company was 


not always agreeable, when they were 


alone he ſhould be moſtly with them, 
and it would be to him a ſufficient ſatiſ- 
faction to know he was ſo near his enn. 
dren. 

As your Grace 1 ww both re- 
turned, make yourſelf happy, we ſhall 
be ſo to be aſſured you are. 

Well then, (ſaid I) ſuppoſe we went 
to view the place, 1:love to lay plans 
to my heart? They all agreed to this 


en 


6 * 
* 
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propoſal, and away we went to Tecon- | 


noitre the ground. 


The houfe, with this addicion:: will 
be quite a ſuperb building, the workmen 
are to be ſent for directly, they are all 
to reſide at Belleville Lodge till we go to 
town, where we are to ſtay until the 


Houſe is ſiniſned and fit for their reception, 


when the ſame party is to return again, 


| for we have agreed never to ſeparate. 


Lady Gertrude wiſhes never to leave 
the country, ſhe is grown ſo very partial 
to it, and to her good neighbours, the 


rector and his wife; ſhe has promiſed to 
ſee that all our ſubjects go on well in our 
abfence. We have ordered another milch 


cow and a new ſupply of flour and rice, 
that there may be no ſtarving, x no com- 
Plaining in our ſtreets. 

I thought to have told you a little 
more of Frances, but this letter already 1s 


of an enormous fize, and they will not 


ſuffer me to dedicate a moment longer to 
my pen, therefore I muſt bid you adieu for 


the preſent—Maria or I will write every 


particular ſoon, in the mean time believe 
me rr the greateſt eftcem and Rp, 


| Your' 8, 


- HARRIED ARMSTRONG. 


LETTER 
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LETTER XXXVN. 


17 Harriet to os Grenville. 


Y Ou ſee, my dear Mrs. Grenvilte, 


that I am as good as my word in writing | 
you, the firſt opportunity, of our pro- 
ceedings, prepare your patience | for a 


N long account. 


hen we returned from our walk we 
found Mr. Harcourt arrived, Auguſtus 
2 hap 78 to meet his friend, and as 
aria and Frances entered he 

introduced them as the two fiſter villa- 


ſoon as 


gers, he had ſo often heard him ſpeak 
of. He ſeemed quite ſtruck with their 
appearance, and I- heard him whiſper 


Auguſtus, he found the ladies far be- 


yond every thing he had deſcribed, or 
he could have +. pefted to ſee, fac he 


had never told him their hiſtory, there- 


fore concluded by his calling whenever 


he mentioned them the rural nymphs 


the charming cottagers, that they were 
born and had ever lived in the country ; 
Vor. I. 5 ä 
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no wonder then ſuch elegant accom-_ 


pliſhed women as they both are ſhould 
create aſtoniſhment. 
1 plainly perceive Bowen' will have a 
rival, for our new acquaintance could 
not keep his eyes from- Frances, nor 
indeed ſhe from him—the colonel ſaw 


it and was not a little chagrined, jea- 


louſy was ſtrongly depicted in his coun- 
tenance, and I thought I could read 


_ duels, blood, and murder, wrote in his 
eyes. 


I was very glad when dinner was an- 


nounced, that their thoughts might be 


turned another way—he took his ſeat 
by her, as uſual, ſoldier like, I found he 
was reſolved not to give her up. 

Mr. Harcourt drank to Lady Maria 


and Lady Frances, the latter ſmiled, I 
am much obliged to you, Sir, but indeed 


I am no titled perſon, when you do me 


the honour of noticing me again, leave | 


out your Ladyſhip.. _ 
I beg your pardon, Madam, (aid 


Harcourt) but I hae underſtood you 
were fiſters. 


We are ſo, Sir, in alfection, but not 
by conſanguinity. : 


By what name, then am I to addreſs 


you, my dear Madam ? 
Frances Aubrey. 


5 Frances 
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Frances Aubrey (he exclaimed) That 
name harrows up my very ſoul. He 
 fighed, put his knife and fork acrols, 
It is probable, it is poſſible. 

I am: ſorry, Sir, (ſaid ſhe) I ſhould 
mention a name that apparently cauſes 
you ſo much uneaſineſs. 
My emotion aroſe (he returned) from 
your great likeneſs to a family, the 
deareſt I had once on the earth, had you 
ever a brother? 
Les, Sir, (ſhe replied) 1 had inden, 
and to whoſe memory I have ſhed 
thouſands of tears, he was ſhipwrecked 
going to the Eaſt Indies, when 5 was 
not quite fourteen. 

He was ſo, but his life was ſired: | 

O Sir, tell. me, (cried ſhe eagerly) tell 
me what became of him. 

He was taken up by a Spaniſh veſſel, 
and there made a priſoner, 1 ſaw him 1 in 
his confinement... 

And there he died, (aid. the aſtily) 
and immediately fainted.. 

He flew to her, caught "WAY" in his arm 
— Bowen tried to put him afide, but he 
ſoon gave way when he heard him * 1 
base killed my ſiſter. 

We begged him not to hs Who he 
was, for fear her ſpirits would not en- 
counter a ſecond ſhock, till we by de- 
18 made her acquainted with it. : 


Ys 155 As 
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As ſoon as ſhe recovered” he defred 
Air, Maria led her into the garden 


Whilſt ſhe was abſent we Iebred an ex- 


planation, but we found him as incapa- 


ble of ſpeaking as his ſiſter, ſo alarmed 


was he on her account. 
When ſhe came in ſhe made an apo- 

logy for diſturbing the company, but 

ſaid, the hearing of her beloved brother 


whom ſhe had ſuppoſed dead for fo many 


years had eſcaped, his being a drin 
his ſufferings then ruſhed to her mind 
with all its horrors, his death followed, 
and ſhe funk with thought, it was inſup- 
portable—Yet, Mr. Harcourt, if it is not 
too much trouble, I could wiſh yOu 0 
tell me all. 

Iam truly ſorry, my dear Miſs Aubrey, 
I had not at once ſaid he was free and i in 
perfect health. - 

She looked at him very earneſtly 
me time without ſpeaking, at laſt ſhe 
ſaid, if you, Sir, had been called Au- 
brey, my heart tells me in you I ſhould 
find a brother; your reſemblance to my 


father ſtruek me as ſoon as you entered, 
nor have I been able to baniſh the idea 


of my dear Charles ever fnee I ſaw you. 
He looked at me as if afraid to ſpeak, 
his ſilence praclaimed him her brother, 
and ſhe ſaid with great earneſtneſs, keep 
me not in fuſpence, hut make me Happy 

| 2 | : 
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by telling me you are him ; my ſpirits 


be” will us” joy when they cannot ſorrow. 


'F can no longer, my dear Fanny, 
conceal my ſelicity, I am your brother. 

I ſhould have faid, never was joy 
equal to theirs, if we had not e 
ed a fimilar feene fo lately. | 
After it was a little fablided and we 
had congratalated them on their happy 
meeting, he bowed very gracefully to 
all around him, faid, that we might be 
affured he was no impoſtor, if we 
would be fo polite to give him a hearing 
he would recite every occurrence that 


had happened to him from the time he 
left his father's houſe. We all expreſſed 5 


our approbation, and he began. 

J will paſs over the melancholy part- 
ing, and what my young heart felt in 
being divided from my parents, and 
from a fiſter 1 ſo tenderly loved—the 
captain's friendſhip for my grandfather 
made him regard me as a relation, his 
kindnefs ſoon reconciled me to my fare 
and to the life of a failor: 


We had been at ſea five months dds 5 


very tolerable weather, when one night 
the wind arofe moſt tempeftuoully, — 
der and lightning followed with ſuch. 
a thick fog we could not ſee where about 
we were, our diſtreſs was great, indeed 1 
eannot now an af it + without ſhudder- 

ing. 


were all we had ſaved. 8 
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ing, for the veſlel in ſpite of every effort 
after being long the ſport of winds and 
waves, daſhed againſt a rock. I remem- 
ber I clung round the captain, he ordered 
the boats to be immediately thrown over, 


took me by the hand, ſaid, Charles, this 


is our laſt ſtake, and inſtantly jumped 
with me into the largeſt, many followed 
and as many were drowned in attempt- 
ing it—after infinite ſtruggles and dangers 
we got between the rocks and clambered 
to a place of ſafety : What added to our 
diſtrefs, it was uninhabited, a few biſcuits 


. 


The winds now abated, the ſky be- 


came clear and ſerene, and the cheerful 


ſun gave us a momentary pleaſure, till 
recollection came with all its horrors, 


and told us we had no proviſions left. 


We fat looking at each other in an 
agony of grief, when one of the ſailors 
with an oath, ſtarted up and faid, he 
would not lie there and die like a dog, 
remember Maſter Hercules, Captain, 
what he ſaid to the waggoner that called 
upon him to help him; did he not call 


him a lazy ſcoundrel, and ſaid he ſnould 


firſt ſtrive himſelf, and be d—d to him, 
and I wiſh I may never ſee Kate again 
if I do not think he was in the right of 
it, I'll get to the top-moſt rock whilit I 
have ſtrength, when I am ſtarved it mw 
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be tao late, whilſt ſome of you go where 
we foundered and ſee whether you can. 
find fome of -our meat barrels or any 
thing in the eating or drinking way. 

Fhey now, jumped up all hands, a ray 
of hope darted, and this fpeech revived 
the before lifeleſs crew. 

He had not been long on the rack 
when he ſaw a ſail at a diſtance, he hal- 
lowed to us to bring up ſomething to 
make a ſignal; we inſtantly collected 
our handkerchiefs from our necks and 
pockets and gave him, which had the 
deſired effect the people on board ſaw. 
it, and ſent off their boat. The others 
had been as ſucceſsful in finding ſome af 
the ſhip's ſtores, which hadfloated amongſt 
the rocks, we had all partook of it by 
the time the boat arrived, they took us 
all in, but as ſoon as I came on board 
we were told, when we declared ourſelves. 

_ Engliſhmen, that their nation and ours 
were at war, and we were now priſoners. 

This damped their ſpirits, for life on 
thoſe terms appeared to many of them 
worſe than death—for my part, I oon 
it was not ſo with me, I was young, and 
had never thought of the miſeries of a 
| Priſon, therefore was thankful for "0p 
deliverance. 

We were. ſent aſhore. : on one' of the 
Spaniſh ſettlements, and there AE 
t 
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the Captain was ranſomed, but not 'till 
he had experienced the hardſhips of con- 
-nement three years; he promiſed to 
let my friends know my fituation on his 
arrival; but unfortunately I found on 
enquiring after him fince I came to Eng- 
land he died on his paſſage. _ 
The fourth year of my captivity as 
1] was loeking through the priſon bars 
a gentleman paſſed, ſtared me full in 
_ the face, returned again, he then ſpoke 
to me in Engliſh, aſked'my name, and 
bew long I had been confined. - I ſaw 
he was much affected at my ſorrowful 
tale, when he left me he ſaid, 1 ſhould 
bear from him ſo n 
Hope ſeemed now to irradiate my 
Priſon, and my heart whiſpered I ſhould 
nd a friend. When liberty has once 
get poltcthon of the mind every hour 
_ - drags heavily till we are enlarged, I had 
even chalked down the paſſing moments. 
When I ſaw him enter with that be- 
| nign countenance that at the firſt fight. 
eudeared him to me, Charles, (ſaid he) you 
_ fee I have not forgot you; if you are 
willing to change maſters your ranſom is 


WH. |. . 

| | I kneeled, I kifled his hand an hun- 
|! *' dred times, indeed my happineſs was fo 
lit great I had no expreſſion. I took leave 
| of my fellow ſufferers with tears, and 
|] * followed my benefactor to his lodgings. 
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He now told moe, that my likeneſs to 
an only ſon het had loft ſtruck him as 
he paſſed, and he could not veſiſt the 
openly he found: in himſelf to con- 
verſe with and make me free: © 
He then aſked me particulars of my 
family, when he found J was not meanly 
deſcended, and had had a good education, 
ne proceeded to inform me of his fitua- 
tion and eircumſtances; F found his for- 
tune noble, and that he had: no heir, 
nor ſcarcely a diſtant relation. 

He fait he was going to the Eaſt where: 
he was ſettled, and if I would aceom- 
pany hiny he would adopt me as his: 
child, on my taking the name of Har- 
court, he promiſed to let my friends. 
know it, and did not doubt but if I con- 
fented th PO. alſo: FE thanked: him: 
in terms- that pleaſed: him, and he im- 
mediately clothed me as his ſon, and: 
me twenty guineas which I. diftri- 
Buted among my fellow priſoners- 

We foon. avfived. at Bengal“ every. 
perſon thar came to welcome Him was 
ſtruek with my reſemblanee to his-ſonz . 
which gave Him great pleafure and made 
Him ftill the fonder of me, and for the 
tkree years I lived with him noi one but 
It have thought me the perſon: 1 
Hack the good lue ts reſtmble by His 
king rreatinent of 2 He made a will! 
5 | and* 
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and left me every thing he poſſeſſed ; it 
was fortunate for me he had 1 ſettled his 
affairs, for ſhortly after he expired ſud- 
denly—I felt his loſs as much as if he 
had been my real father. , 
Bengal was now become irkfome, and 
in loſing Mr. Harcourt I had loſt every 
1181 thing, and my wiſhes to ſee my relations 
1 in England made me reſolve to arrange 
11 my affairs, that I might fail in one of the 
13 next ſhips. 
10 1 1 did and arrived ſafe 
5 without any thing material happening, 
Witt but my being known to Mr. Grandifon— 
"my he has often been witneſs of my anxie- 
1 ties, my fears how I ſhould find my 
118 family after ſo long an abſence, never 
l hearing the leaſt account of you though 
Wl I Thad wrote ſo often! have ſince thought 
lth Mr. Harcourt ſuppreſſed my letters that 
"8 he might not loſe me. 
lth I immediately repaired to our village, 
Wh __ : but bow was I diſtreſſed to find every 
— Friend dead except my fiſter, and all the 
account I could Hour of her, ſhe was 
Witt gone to live with ſome lady, but who or 
(hit Where no one could tell me. 
i My unhappineſs at finding myſelf 
. deprived of every relation cauſed that 
| melancholy that Lady Harriet has. ſo 
I! often joked me about; you will now : 
_ "ue me a very different "doing I aſſure 
1 | | 1 955 
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you, ladies, my heart is at eaſe, and my 
ſpirits, which are naturally good, will 
return with freſh vigour, that inſtead of 
being checked for gloomineſs, I fear 
you will be forced to chide me for yola- 
tility. 2 1: 0 Un £8 „ 
And now, my deareſt ſiſter, T have the 
ſatisfaction to tell you I have a fortune 
ſufficient to make-us both happy, I will 
live where you pleaſe, do as you pleaſe, 
but let us never more be partek  _ 
She ſmiled through her tears, (which: 
had ' flowed very plentifully at ſome 
parts of the recital) told him, he ſhould: 
firſt hear what had befallen her before: 
they made any diviſion. | 7 TE. 
She then repeated every circumſtance. 
and he was not a little ſurpriſed his ſiſter 
would have a fortune equal to his own ;. 
he thanked us for our kindneſs to: her, 
and the Colonel for his being the inſtru- 

ment of her being ſo well provided for. 
After our congratulations were over Au- 
guſtus whiſpered him that Mr. Bowen. 
was a lover of Frances, he approved: of 
him much, and after ſome little time 
ſhe declared herfelf na enemy to him 
they are already brothers in affection, he 
is to live with them, and they are going 
to build a houſe nearer us than Beau- 
champ's, and in one of the pleaſanteſtt 
pom im Bag land att 
* 8 „ The 
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| The. copy of her grandfather's i 

i has been xeceived, and the original mo- 
ney is forty thouſand pounds, ſhe bas 

put in her claim which has been ac- 
 knowledged, and every thing ſettled. | 
tf Auguſtus's old nurſe is come, the por 
ereatuxe was quite in an eeſtacy when 
the ſaw him, ſhe found by tht. letters 

| his father was dead, and addreſſed him 
h as Earl of , a very bandſome an- 
nuity is new. ſettled on her, and an of- 
ſer has been made her either ta live with 
us, or to have a ſmall houſe built, the 
has taken the fürſt— Francis has dane 
the ſame by Sarah. The Duke has pro- 
| vided handſomely. for our goed: rector, 
|! whole company he is now fo fond of 

| 

| 


that they are ſeldom apart—Lady Ger- 
| txude has. a fmilar friendſhip: for Mrs. 
Smith, and we are all claſely conneQad 
in the fame bond; 


1 My: Auguſtus has parted: his ene i im- 
da farms of about a hundred a year aach, 
and placed the moſt ef our 
[|] * villagers.i them, theit ſous and daugh- 


ters we have apprenticed to different 
_  tzades, when they have farved: their pno- 
ver time they; are te returm to chair na- 

tine heme, fo that we ſhall have every 
ming chat is uſeful; within: ourſelves 
[ilk koxk Henry, the: Colonel, and Mr. 
Harcourt, who have nom purchaſed 
. 1 5 | Beauchamp's 


„„ 


"4 
— K — — wa —— 


' EBLLEVILLE Lopor. 181 


Beauchamp's eſtate, intend following ſo 
laudable an example, every village will 
by this means flouriſh, and our very 
fields will laugh and ſing. _ Es 
And now, my dear Mrs. Grenville, *' 
all I aſk for this long letter is the plea- 
ſure of your company, to ſee'the happy 
knots tied. Maria tells me ſhe ſhall 
write by this poſt to deſire it, Frances 
will add a line to the ſame purpoſe, our 
beaus beg it, you cannot ſure refuſe us 
all, therefore as ſoon as you receive this 
we ſhall expect you to begin your 
journey. Till I have the felicity of ſee- 
ing you and ever believe me with un- 
feigned regard and eſteem, ; 


| Your's, 
 HARRIET ARMSTRONG, 


We have been viſited by all the neigh- 
. bouring families. 1 
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